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LETTER      CXXIII. 
To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Montreal. 

Quebec,  April  17, 

HO  W  different,  my  Rivers,  is  your 
lad   letter  from   all   your  Emily 
has  ever  yet  received  from  you  ! 
What  have  I  done  to  deferve  fuch  fufpi- 
( ions  ?  How  unjuft  are  yoyr  fex  in  all  thdr 
connexions  with  ours ! 
Vol.  III.  B  D» 


I-  'hi 


THE    II I  S  TO  11  Y    OF 


:     mil  r; 


'  -po  I, not  Isiiow  love  ?  and  docs  this  rc- 
jwoach  come  iVom  the  man  on  wliom  my 
heart  doats,  the  man,  whom  to  make  happy, 
I  would  with  tranfport  ceale  to  Hvc  ?  can 
you  oiae  moment  doubt  your  Emily's  ten- 
dernefs?  have  not  her  eyes,  her  air,  her 
look,  her  indifcretion,  a  thoufand  times  told 
you,  in  fpiie  of  hcrlclf,  the  dear  fecret  of 
her  heart,  long  before  flie  was  confcious  of 
the;  ttndernefs  oi'  yours  ? 


% 
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'  Did  I  think  only  of  myfelf,  I  could  live 
with  you  in  z  defart ;  all  places,  all  firu- 
ations,  arc  equally  charming  to  me,  with  you: 
without  you,  the  whole  world  affords  no- 
thing w^hich  could  give  a  moment's  pleafure 
^to  your  Emily. 

Let  me  but  fee  thofe  eyes  in  which  the 
teadereft  love  is  painted,  let  me  but  hear 
that  enchanting  voice,  I  am  infenfible  to  all 
clfe,  I  know*  nothing  of  what  paffes  around 
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me  ;  all  that  has  no  relation  to  you  paffes 
away  like  a  morning  dream,  the  impreflion 
of  which  is  effaced  in  a  moment :  my  ten^ 
dernefs  for  you  fills  my  whole  foul,  and 
leaves  no  room  for  any  other  idea.  Raak» 
fortune,  my  native  country,  my  friends, 
all  are  nothing  in  the  balance  with  my 
Rivers. 

For  your  own  fake,  I  once  more  entreat 
you  to  return  to  England  :  I  will  follow 
you  ;  I  will  fwear  never  to  marry  another  ; 
I  will  fee  you,  Iwill  allow  you  to  continue 
the  tender  inclination  which  unites  us. 
Fortune  may  there  be  more  favorable  to 
our  wifties  than  we  now  hope ;  may  join 
us  without  deftroying  the  peace  of  the  bell 
of  parents. 


I*  i 


^1:1 


But  if  you  perfift,  if  you  will  facrificc 
every  confideration  to  your  tendernefs «— ' 
My  Rivers,  I  have  no  will  but  yours. 
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LETTER      CXXIV. 


To  Mifs  F  E  R  M  0  R,  at  Silleri. 


(  ■ 


London,  Feb.  17, 


My  dear  Bell, 


LUCY,  being  deprived  of  the  pleafure 
ot  writing  to  you,  as  flie  intended,  by 
Lady  Anne  Melville's  dining  with  her, 
deiires  me  to  make  her  apologies.    •  :  ;    ^ 

Allow  mc  to  fay  fomething  for  myfclf, 
and  to  fiiare  my  joy  with  one  who  will,  I  am 
ilirc,  io  very  fincerely  fympathize  with  me 
in  it.  .  .     : 

I  could  not  have  believed,  my  dear  Bell, 

^t  had  been  fo  very  eafy  a  thing  to  be 

conftant :  1  declare,  but  don't  mention  this, 

.  left  I  fliould  be  laughed  at,  I  have  never 

felt 
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felt   the    lead    inrllnation    for   any   other 
woman,  fiiiv    I  married  your  lovely  friend. 


'4 


I  now  fee  a  circle  of  beauties  with  the 
dmc  indifference  as  a  bed  of  fnowdrops : 
no  ch:irms  atfc^l  me  bm  hers ;  the  whole 
creation  to  me  contains  no  other  woman; 

I  find  her  every  day,  every  hour,  more 
lovely  ;  there  is  in  my  Lucy  a  mixture  of 
modeily,  delicacy,  vivacity,  innocence,  and' 
blufhing  fenfibility,  which  add  a  ihonfand 
unfpcakable  graces  to  the  mofl  bcautifar 
perfon  the  hand  of  nature  ever  formed'. 

There  is  no  defcribing  her  enchanting 
fmile,  the  fmile  of  unaffected,  anlefs  tender- 
nefs.  How  fhall  I  paint  to  you  the  fweet 
involuntary  glow  of  pleafure,  the  kindling 
fire  of  her  eyes,  when  I  approach;  or  thofe 
tlioufiind  httle  dear  attentions  of  which  love 
alone  knows  the  value? 

I  never. 


I 
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I  never,  my  dear  girl,  knew  happinefs 
till  now  ;  my  tendernefs  is  abfoluf^ly  a 
Ipecies  of  idolatry  ;  you  cannot  think  what 
a  Have  this  lovely  girl  has  made  me. 

As  a  proof  of  this,  the  little  tyrant  infift;* 
on  my  omitting  a  thoufand  civil  things  I 

had  to  fay  to  you,  and  attending  her  and 
Lady  Ahne  immediately  to  the  opera  ;  {lie 
bids  me  however  tell  you,  fhe  loves  you 
pajjing  the  love  of  woman^  at  leaft  of  hand- 
foine  women,  who  are  not  generally  cele- 
brated for  their  candor  and  good  will  to 
each  other. 


Adieuj  my  dearefl  Bell ! 

Yours, 


J.  Temple, 
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LETTER       CXXV. 


To  Jo  H  N  T  f:  M  p  L  E,  Efq;  Pall  Mall. 


I 


i( 


NDECD? 


Siller i,  April  18. 


Is  this  that  haughty,  gallant,  gay  Lotha- 
"  rio, 
•*  That. dear  pe^rfidious — '' 

Abfolmely,  my  dear  Temple,  the  fex 
ought  never  to^  forgive  Lucy  for  daring 
to  moiiopolizfe  fo  rery  chartnitig  a  fel- 
low. I  had  fome  thoughts  of  a  little 
badinage  with  you  myfelf,  if  I  fliould  rietifrn 
foon  to  England  ;  but  1  now  give  up  the^ 
very  idea. 


'^r: 


l> 


!' 


Mil 


One  thing  I  will,  however,  venture  to 
fay,  that  love  Lucy  as  much  as  you  pleafe, 
you  will  never  love  her  half  fo  well  as  ihe 

B  4  deferves; 
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-  deferves ;  which,  let  me  tell  yoo,  is  a  gfeat 
deal  for  one  woman,  efpecially,  as  you  well 

■  obferve,  one  handfome  woman,  to  fay  of 
another. 

I  am,  however,  not  quite  clear  your  idea 

k  juft;  cattifniy  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  ex- 

.  preflion,  feeming  more  likely  to  be  the  vice 

of  thofe  who  are  confcious  of  wanting  them- 

felvcs  the  dear  power  of  pleafing. 

Handfome  women  ought  to  be,  what  I 
^rofrfs .  my felf,  who  am  however  only 
pretty,  too  vain  to  be  envious;  and  yet  we 
lee,  I  am  afraid,  too  often,  fome  little  fparks 
of  this  mean  pai&on  between  rival  beau- 
ties.-      ......: 

.  Impartially  fpeaking,  I  believe  the  bell 

natured  women,   and  the  moft  free  from 

envy,  are  thofe  who,  without  being-  very 

handfome,  have  thaty^  neffui  quoiy  thofe 

Damelefs  graces,  which  pleafe  even  without 

beauty; 


« %,  > 
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beauty;  and  who  therefor^,  findlng'more 
attention  paid  to  them  by  men  than  their 
looking-glafs  tells  them  they  have  alright 
to  expeft,  are  for  that  reafon  in  con  dan t 
good  humor  with  themfclvcs,  -and  of  courfc 
with  every  body  elfe ;  whereas  beauties, 
claiming  univerfal  empire,  are  at  w^ir  with 
all  who  difpute  their  rights;  that  is,  with, 
half  the  fex.  .  ;^ 


vi;.'.. 


I  am  very  good  natured  myfelf ;  but  it  is, 
perhaps,  becaufc,  though  a  pretty  woman, 
1  am  more  agreabic  than  handfomc,  a&d 
have  an  infinity  ef  thcyV  ne/ciu  qiioi,.    : 

*J  prcpos,  my  dcr  Temple,  T  am  fo 
plcafcd  with  what  MontefquFeu  fays  on  this 
lubjcx^,  that  I  find  it  is  not  in  my  nature 
to>  refill  tranflaring  and  infertrng  it  j  ^on 
cani^ot  thcB  foy  I  have  fcnt  you  a  Icaer  in 
which  vj^QXc  is  nothing  worth  reading. 


B5 


I  beg 
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.  I  beg  you  will  read  this  to  the  miffes,  for 
"^hich  you  cannot  fail  of  their  thanks,  and 
for  this  leafon  ;  there  are  perhaps  a  dozen 
women  in  the  world  who  do  not  think 
themfelves  handfome,  but  I  will  venture  to 
fay,  not  one  who  does  not  think  herfelf 
agreable,  and  that  flie  has  this  namelefs 
charm,  this  fo  much  talked  of  I  know  not 
%vhaty  which  is  fo  much  better  than  beauty. 
But  to  my  Montefquieu  ; 


I'' 


**  There  Is  fometimes,  both  in  perfonis 
**  and  things,  an  invifible  charm,  a  natural 
"  grace,  which  we  cannot  define,  and 
^*  which  we  are  iherefore  obliged  to  call  the 
*^  je  mfcai  qiio'u 

**  It  feems  to  me  that  this  is  an  effe^" 
"  principally  founded  on  fnrprize*    • 


i 


t  ,1 


^'1 


"  We  are  touched  that  a  perfon  pleafes 
**  tts  more  than  flie  feemed  at  lirft  to  have  a 


<*  right 
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"  right  to  do;  and  we  are  agreably  fur- 
"  prized  that  (he  Ihoiild  have  known  how 
"  to  conquer  thofe  defef^s  which  our  eyes 
**  fliewed  us,  but  which  our  hearts  no 
"longer  believe:  'tis  for  this  reafon  that 
"  women,  who  are  not  handfome,  have 
"  often  graces  or  agreablenefles ;  and  that 
"  beautiful  ones  very  feldoro  have. 


•*  For  a  beautiful  perfon  does  generally 
the  very  contrary  of  what  we  expe^edj 
Ihe  appears  to  us  by  degrees  lefs  amiable, 
and,  after  having  furprized  us  pleafmgly, 
fhe  furprizes  us  in  a  contrary  manner ; 
but  the  agrcable  impreffion  is  old,  the 
difiigreable  one  new:  'tis  alfo  feldom  that 
beauties  infpire  violent  paflions,  which 
are  almoft  always  refcrved  for  thofe  who 
have  graces,  that  is  to  fay,  agreableneiTe!?, 
which  we  did  not  expe<5t,  and  which  we 
had  no  reafon  to  expe^. 
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**  Magnificent  habits  have  feldom  grace, 
"  which  the  dreffes  of  Ihepherdeffes  often 
"  have. 
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"  We  admire  the  majefty  of  the  drapc- 
*'  ries  of  Paul  Veronefe;  but  we  are  touched 
"  with  the  firapHcity  of  Raphael,  and  the 
"  exa6inefs  of  Conegio. 

"  Paul  Veronefe  promife^  much,  and 
^'  pays  all  he  promifes ;  Ptaphael  and  Cor- 
•*  rcgio  promifelittle^  and  pay  much,  which 
"  plcafes  us  more* 

"  Thcfe  graces,  theft  agrcableneiTcs, 
•*  are  found  oftener  in  the  mind  than 
"  in  the  countenance:  the  charms  of  a 
**  beautiful  countenance  are  feldom  hidden, 
"  they  appc^ar  at  firft  view ;  but  the  mii:id 
•*  does  not  Ihew  itfelf  except  by  degrees, 
'*  when  it  pkaijes,  and  as  m.iich  as 't  pleafcs; 
•*  it  c.a  conceal  itfelf  in  order  to  appear, 

*'  and 
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and  give  that  fpecies  of  furprtze  to  which 
thofc  graces,  of  which  I  fpeak,  owe  theip         | 
exiftcnce.  . , 


'j-i 


'■a; 


*!4 
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"This  grace,  this  agreablenefs,  1?  lefs 
"  in  the  countenance  than  in  tlie  manner-, 
"  the  manner  changes  every  inftant,  and 
**  can  therefore  every  moment  give  us  the . 
"  pleafure  of  furprize:  in  one  word,  aivo- 
**  man  can  be  handfome  but  in  one  way, 
**  but  (he  may  be  agrcable  in  a  hundrec. , 
•*  thoufand." 


'^n 


I  like  this  do^rine  of  Moniefquieu's  ex- 
tremely, becaufe  it  gives  every  woman  her 
chance,  and  becaufe  it  ranks  me  above  a 
tboufand  handfomer  women,  in  the  dear 
power  of  infpiring  paflion. 

Cruel  creature!  why  did  you  give  me  the 
idea  of  flowers  ?  I  now  envy  you  your 
foggy  climate :  the  canli  with  you  is  at 
this  moment  covered  wiih  a  thoufaud  lovely 
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children  of  the  fpring;  with  us,  it  is  an  uni- 
verfal  plain  of  fnow. 

Our  beaux  are  terribly  at  a  lofs  for  fimi- 
lies:  you  have  lilies  of  the  valley  for  com- 
parifons;  we  nothing  but  what  with  the 
idea  of  whitenefs  gives  that  of  coldnefs  too. 

This  is  all  the  quarrel  I  have  with  Ca^ 
nada :  the  fummer  is  delicious,  the  winter 
pleafant  with  all  its  feverities;  but  alas! 
the  fmiling  fpring  is  not  here ;  we  pafs  from 
winter  to  fummer  in  an  inftant,  and  lofe  the 
fprightly  feafon  of  the  Loves. 

A  letter  from  the  God  of  my  idolatry— I 
mud  ahfsver  it  inftantly. 

Adieu!  Yours,  kc. 

A.  Fermor. 


L  E  T- 
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To  Cjntain  Fitzgerald. 


YES,  I  give  permiflion;  you  may  come 
this  afternoon:  there  is  fomething 
amufing  enough  in  your  dear  nonfenfe ;  and, 
as  my  father  will  be  at  Quebec,  I  Ihall 
want  amufement. 


It  will  alfo  furnifti  a  little  chat  for  the 
miffes  at  Quebec ;  a  iete  a  Ute  with  a  tall 
Irifhman  is  a  fubje6l  which  cannot  efcapc 
their  fagacity. 


Adieu!  Yours, 


A.  F. 


LET- 
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.LETTER     -CXXVIL 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mali,     " 

Silkri,  April:  20. 

•  A  FTER  my  immenfe  letter  to  your 
-*^^  love,  my  dear,  you  muft  not  expeft 
me  to  fay  much  to  your  fair  ladyfliip, 

I  am  glad  to  find  you  manage  Temple  fo 
admirably ;  the  wifeft,  the  Mildeft,  the 
graveft,  and.  the  gayeft,  are  cquTilly  our 
flaves,  when  we  have  proper  ideas  of  peiti- 
coat  politics. 

''■■'■■.'  -    •     -  •  ' 

I  interAl  to    compofe    a   code    of  laws 

for    the   .govcrnmciu    of    hufi:aiids,    and 
:  get  it  tranilated  into  all  the  niodera  lan- 
guages ;  which   I  apprebf  nd  will  be  of  ui- 
fink^  b'cneiic  to  the  \vurld.  .     . 
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Do  you  know  1  am  a  greater  fool  than  I 
imagined?  You  miiy  remember  I  was  always 
extremely  fond  of  fweet  waters.  I  left  them 
olF  lately,  \»pon  an  idea,  though  a  miftakcn 
one,  that  Mt/geralJ  did  not  like  them:  I 
yeltcrday  heard  him  fay  the  contrary ;  and, 
wirhom  thinking  of  it,  went  mechanically 
10  my  drefiing-room,  and  put  lavender  wa- 
ter on  my  handl:erchicf. 


This   is,  I  am   afraid,  rather  a   ftrone 

^  fymptom  of  my  being  abfurd  ;  however,  I 

find  it  pleafant  to  be  fo,  and  therefore  give 


Wav  to  It. 


S 


It  is  divinely  warm  to-day.  though  the 
fnow  is  ftill  on  the  ground ;  it  is  melting 
faft  however,  which  makes  it  impoffible  for 
me  to  get  to  Quebec.  I  fliall  be  confined 
for  at  leaft  a  week,  andEnrily  not  withmc: 
I  die  for  am\ifement.  Fitzgerald  ventures 
ftill  at  rh^  hazard  of  his  own  neck  and  his 
^'-r  horfes 
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horfes  legs ;  for  the  latter  of  which  nnimals 
I  have  fo  much  compailion,  that  I  have  or- 
dered both  to  flay  at  home  a  few  days, 
which  days  I  fliall  devote  to  ftudy  and  con- 
templation, and  little  pert  chit-chats  with 
papa,  who  is  ten  times  more  fretful  at  being 
kept  within  doors  than  I  am :  I  intend  to 
win  a  little  fortune  of  him  at  piquet  before 
the  world  breaks  in  upon  our  folitudf. 
Adieu !  I  am  idle,  but  always 

Your  faithful 

.  A.  Fermor* 


L    E    T    T    E    R      CXXVIII. 

To  the  Earl   of  — -•   ,  . 

Silleri,  April  20. 

^''r^IS  Indeed,  my  Lord,  an  advantage  for 

A     which  we  cannot  be  too  thankful  to 

the  Supreme  Being,  to  be  born  in  a  cToun- 

try. 
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try,  ^vlu)^e  religion  and  laws  are  fiich,  us 
would  have  been  the  obje£^s  of  our  vviflics, 
had  we  been  born  in  any  other. 

Our  relicrion,  I  would  be  underflood  to 
meanChriftianity  in  general,  carries  internal 
convi^ion  by  the  excellency  of  its  monil 
precepts,  and  its  tendency  to  make  mankind 
happy ;  and  the  peculiar  mode  of  it 
cftablilhed  in  England  breathes  beyond 
all  others  the  mild  fpirit  of  the  Gofpel, 
and  that  charity  which  embraces  all  man- 
kind as  brothers* 


It  is  equally  free  from  enthufiafm  and 
fuperflition ;  its  outward  form  is  decent 
and  refpeftful,  without  affefted  oftentation  ; 
and  what  fliews  its  excellence  above  all 
others  is,  that  every  other  church  allows 
it  to  be  the  beft,  except  itfclf :  and  it  is  an 
eftabliflied  rule,  that  he  has  an  undoubted 
right  to  the  firft  rank  of  merit,  to  whom 
every  man  allows  the  fecond. 

As 
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As  to  our  government,  it  would  be  im- 
pertinent to  praife  it ;  all  mankind  allow 
it  to  be  the  mafter-piece  of  human  wifdonu 

It  has  the  advantage  of  every  otlicr  form, 
with  as  little  of  their  inconveniences  as 
the  imperfe6iion  attendant  on  all  human 
inventions  will  admit :  it  has  the  monarchic 
quicknefs  of  execution  and  liability,  the 
ariflocratic  aifFufive  ftrength  and  wifdoiri 
of  counfcl,  the  democratic  freedom  and 
equal  diftribution  of  property. 

When  I  mention  equal  diftribution  of 
property,  I  would  not  be  underftood  to 
mean  fuch  an  equality  as  never  exifled,  nor 
can  exifl  but  in  idea ;  but  that  general,  that 
comparative  equality,  which  leaves  to  every 
man  the  abfolute  and  fafe  pofleffion  of  the 
fruits  of  his  labors ;  which  ibftens  oftenfive 
idiftin^lions,   and   curbs  pride,  by  leaving 

every 
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t 


every  order  of  men  in  fome  degree  de- 
pendent on  the  other ;  and  admits  of  thofc 
gentle  and  almoft  imperceptible  gradations, 
which  the  poet  fo  well  calls, 

*'  Th'  according    mufic   of    a  well-mix*d 
«  flate.'*   '  > 
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The  prince  is  here  a  centre  of  union ;  an 
advantage,  the  want  of  which  makes  a 
democracy,  which  is  fo  beautiful  in  theory, 
the  very  worft  of  all  poflible  governments, 
except  abfolutc  monarchy,  in  praftice..       ^ 

I  am  called  upon,  my  Lord,  to  go  to  the 
citadel,  to  fee  the  going  away  of  the  ice; 
an  dbjcd:  fo  new  to  me,  that  1  cannot  refifl 
the  curlofity  I  have  to  fee  it,  though  my 
going  thither  is  attended  with  infinite^ 
difficulty.  '      '      . 

Bell  infills  on  accompanying  me:  I  aitv 
^fruid  for  her,  but  Ihe  will  not  be  refufed. 

At 
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At  our  return,  I  will  have  the  honor 
of  writing  again  to  your  Lordftiip,  by  the 
gentleman  who  carries  this  to  New  York. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be,  my  Lord, 
Your  Lordfliin's,  &c. 

Wm.  Fekmor. 
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LETTER       CXXIX, 


To  the  Earl  of 


Silleri,  April  20,  Evening. 

WE  are  returned,  my  Lord,'  from 
having  feen  an  objeft  as  beautiful 
and  magnificent  in  itfelf,  as  pleafmg  from 
the  idea  ii  gives  of  renewing  once  more 

our  intcrcourfe  with  Europe. 

Before 
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Before  I  Taw  the  breaking  up  of  the  vaft 
body  of  ice,  which  forms  what  is  here  called 
t/je  bridge,  from  Quebec  to  Point  Levi,  I 
imagined  there  could  be  nothing  in  it  worth 
attention ;  that  the  ice  would  pafs  away, 
or  diflblve  gradually,  day  after  day,  as  the 
influence  of  the  fun,  and  warmth  of  the  air 
and  earth  increafed ;  and  that  we  fliould  fee 
the  river  open,  without  having  obferved  by 
what  degrees  it  became  fo. 

But  I  found  tbe  great  river,  as  the  fa- 
vages  with  much  propriety  call  it,  maintain 
its  dignity  in  this  iniiance  as  in  all  others, 
and  afTerc  its  fuperiority  over  thofe  petty 
flreams  which  we  honor  with  the  names  of 
rivers  in  England.  Sublimity  is  the  charac- 
teriftic  of  this  wcllcrn  world  ;  the  loftinefs 
of  the  moimtains,  the  grandeur  of  the  lakes 
and  rivers,  the  raajelly  of  the  rocks  fliaded 
with  pi^flurefque  variety  of  beautiful  trees 
and  flirabs,  and  crowned  with  the  nobleft: 

of 
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of  the  offspring  of  the  foreft,  which  form 
the  banks  of  the  latter,  are  as  much  be- 
3'X)nd  the  power  of  fancy  as  that  of  defcrip* 
tion:  a  landfcape-paintcr  might  here  ex- 
pand his  imagination,  and  find  ideas  which 
Ire  will  feek  in  vain  in  our  comparatively 
little  world. 

The  objeiH:  of  which  I  am  fpcaking  has 
all  the  American  magnificence. 

The  ice  before  the  town,  or,  to  fpeak  in 
the  Canadian  ftile,  t/jc  bridge,  being  of  a 
thicknefs  notlefs  than  five  feet,  a  league  in 
length,  and  more  than  a  mile  broad,  refills 
for  a  long  time  the  rapid  tide  that  attempts 
to  force  it  from  the  banks. 


li 


We  are  prepared  by  many  previouf?  cir- 
cumftances  to  expe<ft  fomething  extraordi* 
dinary  in  this  event,  if  I  may  fo  call  it  : 
every  increafc  of  heat  in  the  weather  for 
near  a   month  before  the  ice  leaves  the 

banks. 
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banks;  ev^ry  warm  day  gives  you  terror 
in  thofe  you  fee  venturing  to  pafs  it  in  car- 
rioles ;  yet  one  frofty  night  makes  it  again 
fo  ftrong,  that  even  the  ladle?,  and  the  timid 
amongft  them,  ftill  venture  themfelvesover 
in  parties  of  pleafure ;  though  grciitly 
alarmed  at  their  return,  if  a  few  hours  of 
uncommon  warmth  intervenes. 
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But,  during  the  laft  fortnight,  the  alarm 
grows  indeed  a  very  ferious  one:  tlie  eye 
can  diftinguifli,  even  at  a  conliderablo  dif- 
tance,  that  the  ice  is  foftencd  and  Jeiach(;*d 
from  the  banks;  and  you  dread  every  Hep 
being  death  to  thofe  who  have  ftiil  the  te- 
merity to  pafs  h,  wliich  they  will  continue 
always  to  do  till  one  or  more  pay  their  rafli- 
nefs  with  their  lives. 

From  the  time  thq  ice  is  no  longer  a 
bridge  on  which  you  fee  crowds  driving 
with  fuch  vivacity  on  bufuiefsor  pleafure, 
every  one  is  looking  eagerly  for  its  break - 
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ing  away,  to  remove  the  bar  to  the  conti- 
nually wiftied  and  expelled  event,  of  the 
arrival  of  fhips  from  that  world  from  whence 
we  have  feemcd  fo  long  in  a  manner  ex- 
cluded. 

The  hour  is  come  ^  I  have  been  with  a 
crowd  of  both  fexes,  and  all  ranks,  hail- 
ing the  propitious  moment:  our  fituation, 
on  the  top  of  Cape  Diamond,  gave  us  a 
profpe<5l  fome  leagues  above  and  below  the 
town  ;  above  Cape  i)iamond  the  river  was 
open,  it  was  fo  below  Point  Levi,  the  rapi- 
dity of  the  current  having  forced  a  pafTage 
for  the  water  under  the  tranfparent  bridge, 
uhich  for  more  than  a  league  continued 
[irm. 

We  flood  waiting  with  all  the  eagernefs 
of  expectation  ;  the  tide  came  rufliing  with 
;in  amazing  impetuofity ;  the  bridge  fcemed 
to  (liake,  yet  refilled  the  force  of  the  wa- 
icrs ;  the  tide  recoiled,  it  made  a  paufe,  it 
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ftood  flill,  it  returned  with  redoubled  fury, 
the  immenfe  mafs  of  ice  gave  way, 

A  vaft  plain  appeared  in  motion ;  it  ad- 
vanced with  folemn  andmajeftic  pace:  the 
points  of  land  on  the  banks  of  the  river 
for  a  few  moments  flopped  its  progrefs ;  but 
the  immenfe  weight  of  fo  prodigious  a  body, 
carried  along  by  a  rapid  current,  bore  down 
all  oppofition  with  a  force  irrefiflible. 

There  is  no  defcribing  how  beautiful  the 
opening  river  appears,  every  moment  gain- 
ing on  the  fight,  till,  in  a  time  lefs  than  can 
poffibly  be  imagined,  the  ice  palling  Point 
l.evi,  is  hid  in  one  moment  by  the  project- 
ing land,  and  all  is  once  more  a  clear  plain 
before  you;  giving  at  once  the  pleafing,  but 
\mconne<5ied,  ideas  of  that  direct  intercourfe 
with  Europe  from  which  we  have  been  fo 
many  months  excluded,  and  of  the  earth's 
again  opening  her  fertile  bofom,  to  feiill 
our  eyes  and  imagination  with  her  various 
verdant  and  flowery  productions. 

C  2  I  am 
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I  am  afraict  I  have  conveyed  a  very  ina- 
dequate idea  of  the  fcene  which  has  jufl 
paffed  before  me ;  it  however  ft  ruck  me  fo 
ftrongly,  that  it  was  impoffible  for  me  not 
to  attempt  it. 

If  my  painting  has  the  leaft  refeiwblance 
to  the  original,  your  Lordftiip  will  agree 
with. me,  that  the  very  viciffitudes  of  fea- 
fon  here  partake  of  the  fublimity  which  fo 
ilrongly  characterizes  the  country. 

The  changes  of  fcafon an  England,  bein^ 
flow  and  gradual,  are  butfaintly  felt ;  but 
being  here  fudden,  inftant,  violent,  afford 
to  the  mind,  Avith  the  lively  pleafure  ariling 
from  meer  change,  the  very  high  additional 
one  of  its  .being  .accompanied  with  gran- 
.dcur.    I  have  ibe  Jxonor  to  be, 

My  Lord, 

Your  Lordftiip's,  &c.  . 

William  Fermor. 
LET- 
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LETTER      CXXX. 

To   Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

April  2?.. 

CEPvTAINLY,  my  dear,  you  are  fo  far- 
right ;  a  nun  may  be  in  many  refpe6li 
a  lefs  unhappy  being  than  fome  women 
who  continue  in  the  world  5  her  fituation  is, 
1  allow,  paradife  to  that  of  a  married  wo-* 
man,  of  fenfibility  and  honor,  who  diflikes 
her  huflband.. 


The  cruelty  therefore  of  fome  parents 
here,  who  facrifice  their  children  to  ava- 
rice, in  forcing  or  feducing  them  into  con- 
vents, would  appear  more  ftriking,  if  w^ 
did  not  fee  too  many  in  England  guilty  of 
the  fame  inhumanity,  though  in  a  different 
manner,  by  marrying  them  againfl  theic 
inclination. 
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Your  letter  reminds  me  of  what  a  French 
married  hidy  here  fiiid  to  me  on  this  very 
lubjec^:  1  was  cxchiiming  violently  againll 
convents ;  and  particularly  urging,  what  I 
thought  unanfvverable,  tlie  extreme  hard- 
fliip  of  one  circumftance ;  that,  however 
unhappy  the  ilate  was  found  on  trial,  there 
was  no  retreat  J  that  it  was /or  life. 


ii 


Madame  De turned  quick,  "  And 

"  is  not  marriage  for  life  ?*' 

"  True,  Madam;  and,  what  isworfe,  with- 
"  out  a  year  of  probation.  I  confefs  the 
**  force  of  your  argument/* 

I  have  never  dared  fmce  to  mention  con- 
vents before  Madame  De  — — . 
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Between  you  and  T,  Lucy,  it  is  a  little  rn- 
reafonable  that  people  will  come  togetlici 
entirely  upon  fordid  principles,  and  then 
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woiulcr  they  are  not  happy:  in  delicate 
minds,  love  is  feldom  the  conlequence  of 
marriage. 

It  is  not  abfolutely  certain  that  a  mar- 
riage of  which  love  is  the  foundation  \\\\\ 
])e  hiippy  ;  but  it  is  infallible,  I  believe, 
that  no  other  can  be  fo  to  fouls  capable  oi" 
tendernefs. 

Half  the  world,  you  will  pleafe  to  ob- 
ferv.e,  have  no  fouls ;  at  leaft  none  but  of 
the  vegetable  and  animal  kinds :  to  this  fpe- 
cies  of  beings,  love  and  fentiment  are  en- 
tirely unneceffary ;  they  \vere  made  to  tra- 
vel through  life  in  a  ftate  of  mind  neither 
quite  awake  nor  afleep  ;  and  it  is  perfectly 
equal  to  them  in  what  company  they  take 
the  journey. 

You  and  I,  my  dear,  arc  fomething 
awakened;  therefore  it  is  neceflary  we 
fliould  love  where  we  marry,  and  for  this 

C  4  reafon: 
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reafon:  our  fouls,  being  of  the  aftive  kind, 
Ciin  never  be  totally  at  reft;  therefore,  if 
we  were  iuk  to  love  our  husbands,  we 
fliould  be  in  dreadful  danger  of  loving 
fomebody  clfe. 

For  my  part,  "whatever  tall  maiden 
auius  and  coulins  may  fay  of  the  indecency 
t)f  a  young  woman's  dillinguifhing  one  man 
from  another,  and  of  love  coming  after 
marriage  ;  I  think  marrying,  in  that  expec- 
tation, on  fober  prudent  principles,  a  man 
one  diflikes,  the  moft  deliberate  and  fliame- 
fui  degree  of  vice  of  which  the  human 
mind  is  capable. 

I  cannot  help  obferving  here,  that  the 
great  aim  of  modern  education  feems  to  be, 
to  eradicate  the  beft  impulfes  of  the  human 
heart,  love,  friendfliip,  compa/Tion,  bene- 
volence; to  deftfoy  the  focial,  andencreafc 
the  felfifh  principle.  Parents  wifely  attempt 
to  root  out  thofe  affe^lions  which  fhould 

only 
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only  be  dirc^led  toproper  objefts,  and  which  > 
heaven  gave  us  as  the  means  cf  happlncfs ;  \ 
not  confidering  that  the  fuccefs  of  ifuch  aa 
atteni^>t  is  doubtful ;  and  that,  if  they  fuo 
cecd,  they  take  from  life  all  its  fweetnefs,  ^ 
ard  reduce  it  to  a  dull  unai^ive  round  o£ 
taftelefs  days,  fcarccly  raifed  above  vege- 
tation. 


I 


If  my  ideas'of  things  are  right,  the  fiiT» 
man  mind  is  naturally  virtuous ;  the  bufi* 
ncfs  of  education  is  therefore  Icfs  to  give  us 
good  impreffions,  which  we  have  from  na- 
ture, than  to  guard  us  again  11  bad  oiic?> 
which. are  generally  acquired... 

And  fo  ends  my  fermon.; 
Adieu!  my  dear! 
Your  faithful 
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A  letter  from  your  brother ;  I  believe 
the  dear  creature  is  out  of  his  wits :  Emily 
has  confented  to  marry  him,  and  one  would 
imagine  by  his  joy  that  nobody  was  ever 
married  before. 

He  is  going  to  LakeChamplain,  to  fix  oa 
his  feat  of  empire,  or  rather  Emily's ;  for 
I  fee  fhe  will  be  the  reigning  queen,  and 
he  only  her  majefty's  confort. 

I  am  going  to  Quebec ;  two  or  three  dry 
days  have  made  the  roads  paffable  for  fum- 
mer  carriages :  Fitzgerald  is  come  to  fetch 
mie.     Adieu ! 


Eight  o'clock. 

I  am  come  back,  have  feen  Emily,  who 
is  the  happieft  woman  exilling;  (lie  has 
heard   from   your   brother,    and   in    fuch 

terms — 
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terras — his  letter  breathes  the  very  foul  of 
tcndernefs.  I  wifla  they  were  richer.  I 
don't  half  relifli  their  fettling  in  Canada ; 
but,  rather  than  not  live  together,  I  believe 
they  would  confent  to  be  fet  afliore  on  a 
defart  ifland*     Good  night* 


m- 
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To  the   Earl   of 


Silleri,  April  25. 

^T^HE  pleafure  the  mind  finds  in  travel- 
-■-  ling,  has  undoubtedly,  my  Lord,  its 
iburce  in  that  love  of  noveliy,  that  delight 
ill  acquiring  new  ideas,  which  is  interwoven 
in  its  very  frame,  which  fliev/s  itfelf  on 
every  occalion  from  infancy  to  age,  which 
iS  the  firil  paffion  of  the  human  mind,. 
:uid  The  laft. 
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There  is  nothing  the  mind  of  man  abhors 
fo  much  as  a  ftate  of  reft :  the  great  fecret 
of  happinefs  is  to  keep  the  foul  in  continual 
a^ion,  without  thofe  violent  exertions, 
which  wear  out  its  powers,  and  dull  its  ca- 
pacity of  enjoyment ;  it  fliould  have  exer- 
cife,  not  labor. 

Vice  may  juftly  be  called  the  fever  of  the 
foul,  ina£lion  its  lethaih:^y;  paiTion,  under 
the  guidance  of  virtue,  its  health. 

I  have  the  pleafure  to  fee  my  daughter's 
coquetry  giving  place  to  a  tender  affection 
for  a  very  worthy  man,  who  fcems  formed 
to  make  her  happy:  his  fortune  is  eafy;  he 
Is  a  gentleman,  and  a  man  of  worth  and 
h^nor,  and,  what  perhaps  inclines  me  to  be 
more  partial  to  him,  qf  my  own  profeffion. 

I  mention  the  laft  clrcumftance  in  order 

10  introduce  a  requcft,  ilvat  your  J.ordfliip 

A  would 
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would  have  the  goodnefs  to  employ  that  in- 
tereft  for  him  in  the  purchaft  of  a  majo- 
rity, which  you  have  fo  generoufly  offered 
to  me ;  I  am  determined,  as  there  is  no 
profpe£b  of  real  duty,  to  q.uit  the  army,  and 
retire  to  that  quiet  which  is  fo  pleafirg  at 
my  time  of  life :  I  am  privately  in  treaty 
with  a  gentleman  for  my  company,  and 
propofe  returning  to  England  in  the  firft 
fhip,  to  give  in  my  refignation :  in  this  point, 
as  well  as  that  of  ferving  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  I 
fliall  without  fcruple  call  upon  your  Lord- 
(hip's  friendfliip. 


h  • 
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I  have  fettled  every  thing  with  Fitzge- 
rald, but  without  fciying  a  word  to  Bell  ; 
and  he  is  to  feduce  her  into  matrimony  as 
foon  as  he  can,  without  my  appearing  at 
all  interefted  in  the  affair :  he  is  to  afk  my 
confent  in  form,  though  we  have  already 
fettled  every  preliminary. 
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All  this,  as  well  as  my  intention  of  quit- 
ting the  army,  is  yet  a  fecret  to  my  daughter. 

But  to  the  queftions  your  Lordftiip  does 
me  the  honor  to  aik  me  in  regard  to  the 
Americans,  I  mean  thofe  of  our  old  colo- 
nies :  they  appear  to  me,  from  all  I  have 
heard  and  feen  of  them,  a  rough,  ignorant, 
pofitive,  very  felfilh,  yet  hofpitable  peo- 
pie. 

Strongly  attached  to  their  own  opinions, 
but  Hill  more  fo  to  their  interefts,  in  re- 
gard to  which  they  have  inconceivable  fa- 
gacity  and  addrefs ;  but  in  all  other  re- 
fpe^s  I  think  naturally  inferior  to  the  Eu- 
Bopeans;  as  education  does  fo  much,  it  is 
however  difficult  to  afcertain  this. 

I  am  rather  of  opinion  they  would  not 
have  refuifed  fubmiflion  to  the  itamp  aci,  or 
difputcd  the   power  of  the  legiilaturc  a^ 
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I  ome,  had  not  their  minds  been  ffrft  embit- 
tered by  what  touched  their  interefts  fo 
nearly,  the  reftraints  laid  on  their  trade 
with  the  French  and  Spanifh  fettlements,  a 
trade  by  which  England  was  an  immenfe 
gainer;  and  by  which  only  a  few  enor- 
moufly  rich  Weft  India  planters  were  hurt. 

Every  advantage  you  give  th^  North 
Americans  in  trade  centers  at  laft  in  the  mo- 
ther country;  they  are  the  bees,  who  roam 
abroad  for  that  honey  which  enriches  the 
paternal  hive. 

Taxing  them  immediately  after  their 
trade  is  reftrained,  feems  like  drying  up  the 
fource,  and  expedling  the  flream  to  flow. 


-" ,  M 
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Yet  too  much  care  cannot  be  taken  to 
fupport  the  majefty  of  government,  and 
affert  the  dominion  of  the  parent  coimtry. 
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A  good  mother  wiirconfolt  the  intereft^ 
and  happinefs  of  her  children,  but  will  ne- 
ver fuiier  her  authority  to  be  difputed. 

An  equal  mixture  of  mildnefs  andfplrit 
cannot  fail  of  bringing  thefe  miftaken  peo- 
ple, mifled  by  a  few  of  riolent  temper  and 
ambitious  views,  into  a  juft  fenfe  of  their 

duty.     V 

I  have  the  honor  to  be. 
My  Lord,  &.c. 

WlI.T.IAM  FlRMOR, 
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To  Mrs.  Teaiple,  Pall  Mall. 

May  ^. 

HAVE  got  my  Emily  again,  to  my  great 
joy;  I  am  nobody  >vithout  her.  As  the 
roads  are  already  very  good,  we  walk  and 
ride  perpetually,  and  amufe  ourfelves  as 
well  as  we  can,  en  attendant  your  brother, 
who  is  gone  a  fettlement  hunting. 

The  quicknefs  of  vegetation  in  this  coun- 
try is  aftonifliing ;  though  the  hills  are  Hill 
covered  with  fnow,  and  though  it  even  con- 
tinues in  fpots  in  the  vallies,  the  latter 
with  the  trees  and  flirubs  in  the  woods  are 
already  in  beautiful  verdure ;  and  the  earth 
every  where  putting  forth  flowers  in  a  wild 
and  lovely  variety  and  profufion. 
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'Tis  amazingly  pleafing  to  fee  the  ft  raw- 
berries  and  wild  puifies  peeping  their  littk 
foolifli  heads  from  beneath  the  fnow* 

Emily  and  I  are  prodigloufly  fond  after 
having  been  feparated ;  it  is  a  divine  relief  to 
us  both,  to  have  again  the  delight  of  talking 
of  our  lovers  to  each  odier:  we  have  been 
a  month  divided  ;  and  neither  of  us  have 
had  the  confolation  of  a  friend  to  be  foolifa 


to. 


Fitzgerald  dines  with  u'^ ;  he  comes. 


Adieu!   yoursj,. 


A.  Fermo«. 


in 
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rf 


To  the  Earl  of 


Silleri,  May  5. 


My  Lord, 


T  HAVE  been  converfing,  if  the  exprcf- 
-■-  fion  is  not  improper  when  I  have  not 
had  an  opportunity  of  fpeaking  a  fyllable, 
more  than  two  hours  with  a  French  ofScer, 
who  has  declaimed  the  whole  time  with  the 
mod  aftonifliing  volubility,  without  utter- 
ing one  word  which  could  either  entqrtain 
or  in(lru(^  his  hearers  j  and  even  without 
llarting  any  thing  that  deferved  the  name 
of  a  thought. 

People  who  have  no  ideas  out  of  the 
common  road  are,  I  believe,  generally  the 
greatefl  talkers,  becaufe  all  their  thoughts 
are  low  enough  for  common  converfation;, 

whereas 
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whereas  thofe  of  more  elevated  nnderftand- 
ings  have  ideas  which  they  cannot  ealily 
communicate  except  to  perfons  of  equal  ca- 
pacity with  themfclves. 

This  might  be  brought  as  an  argument 
of  the  inferiority  of  womcns  underftanding 
to  ours,  as  they  are  gene  rally  greater  talkers, 
if  we  did  not  confider  the  limited  and  tri- 
fling educations  we  give  them;  men,  amongft 
other  advantages,  have  that  of  acquiring  a 
greater  variety  as  well  as  fublimity  of  ideas. 

Women  who  have  converfed  much  with 
men  are  undoubtedly  in  general  the  mofl 
pleafmg  companions ;  but  this  only  fiiews 
of  what  they  are  capable  when  properly 
educated,  fmce  they  improve  fo  greatly  by 
that  accidental  and  limited  opportunity  of 

acquiring  knowledge. 

Ind'^ed  the  two  fcxes  are  equal  gainers, 
by  converfing  with  each  other ;  there  is  a 

mutual 
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mutual  dcfire  ofplcafing,  in  a  mixed  con- 
verfation,  reftrained  by  politenefs,  which 
fets  every  amiable  quality  in  a  ftron^cr 
light. 

Bred  in  ignorance  fram  one  age  to  ano- 
ther, women  can  learn  little  of  their  own 
fex. 
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I  have  often  thought  this  the  reafon  why 
'officers  daughters  are  in  general  more  agre- 
able  than  other  women  in  an  equal  rank  of 
life. 

I  am  almofl  tempted  to  bring  Bell  as  an 
inflance ;  but  I  know  the  blindnefs  and  par- 
tiality of  nature,  and  therefore  check  what 
paternal  tendernefs  would  di<5iate. 

I  am  fliocked  at  what  your  Lordfliip  tells 

me  of  Mifs  H .  I  know  her  imprudent, 

I  believe  her  virtuous;  a  great  flow  of  fpi- 
rits  has  been  ever  hurrying  her  into  indif- 

creiions ) 
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cretions ;  but  allow  me  to  fay,  my  Lord,  it 
is  particularly  hard  to  fix  the  character  by 
our  condu^l,  at  a  time  of  life  when  we  are 
not  competent  judges  of  our  own  a<5tions  ; 
and  when  the  hurry  and  vivacity  of  youth 
carries  us  to  commit  a  thoufand  follies  and 
indifcretions,  for  which  we  blufli  when  the 
empire  of  reafon  begins. 

Inexperience  and  opennefs  of  temper  be- 
tray us  in  early  life  into  improper  connex- 
ions; and  the  very  conftancy,  and  noblenefs 
of  nature,  which  characterize  thebeft  hearts, 
continue  the  delufion. 

I  know  Mifs  H perfe<^ly;  and  am 

convinced,  if  her  father  will  treat  her  as  a 
friend,  and  with  the  indulgent  tenderncfs  of 
affeClion  endeavor  to  wean  her  from  a  choice 
fo  very  unworthy  of  her,  he  will  infallibly 
fucceed ;  but  if  he  treats  her  with  liarfli- 
nefs.  Hie  is  lo(l  for  ever. 
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He  is  too  ftern  in  his  behaviour,  too  ri* 
gid  in  his  morals:  it  is  the  intereft  of  virtue 
to  be  reprefented  as  flie  is,  lovely,  fmiling, 
and  ever  walking  hand  in  hand  with  plea-- 
furc :  we  were  formed  to  be  happy,  and 
to  contribute  to  the  happinefs  of  our  fellow 
creatures ;  there  are  no  real  virtues  but  the 
fecial  ones. 
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Tis  the  enemy  of  human  kind  who  has 
thrown  around  us  the  gloom  of  fuperflition,  ^. 
and  taught  that  aufterity  and  voluntary  mi- 
fery  is  virtue. 

If  moralifts  would  indeed  improve  human 
nature,  they  ihould  endeavor  to  expand, 
not  to  contrail  the  heart ;  they  fliould  build 
their  fyftem  on  the  paffions  and  affec- 
tions, the  only  foundations  of  the  nobler 
virtues. 
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From  the  partial  reprefentatlons  of  nar- 
row-minded bigot:,,  who  paint  the  Deity 
from  their  own  gloomy  conceptions,  the 
young  are  too  often  frighted  from  the  paths 
of  virtue ;  defpairing  of  ideal  perfections, 
they  give  up  all  virtue  as  unattainable,  and 
flan  afide  from  the  road  which  they  falfcly 
fuppofe  ft  re  wed  with  thorns. 
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I  have  ftudied  the  heart  with  fome  atten- 
tion ;  and  am  convinced  every  parent,  who 

will  take  the  pains  to  gain  his  childrens 
friendfliip,  will  for  ever  be  the  guide  and 
arbiter  of  their  conduct :  I  fpeak  from  a 
happy  experience. 

Notwithftanding  all  my  daughter  fays  in 
gaiety  of  heart,  ihe  would  fooner  even  re- 
linquifh  the  man  flie  loves,  than  offend  a 
father  in  whom  flie  has  always  found  the 
tendereft  and  moft;  faithful  of  friends.  I  am 

interrupted, 
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interrupted,  and  have  only  time  to  fay,  I 
have  the  honor  to  be, 

My  Lord,  &c. 

Wm.  Fermor. 


LETTER      CXXXIV. 

To  Mrs.   Temple,   Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  May  17^ 

MADAME  Des  Roches  has  jufl  left  us; 
{he  returns  to-day  to  the  Kamaraikas : 
ihe  came  to  take  leave  of  us,  and  (hev^^ed  a 
concern  at  parting  from  Emily,  which 
really  affefled  me.  She  is  a  moft  amiable  wo- 
man ;  Emily  and  flie  were  in  tears  at  part- 
ing ;  yet  I  think  my  fwect  friend  is  not 
forry  for  her  return :  flie  loves  her,  but 
yet  cannot  abfolutely  forget  (he  has  been 
her  rival,  and  is  as  well  fatisfied  that  flie 
leaves  Quebec  before  your  brother's  arrival. 
Vol.  111.  D  The 
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The  weather  is  lovely  ;  the  earth  is  in  all 
its  verdure,  the  trees  in  foliage,  and  no 
fnov^r  but  on  the  fides  of  the  mountains ;  v/c 
are  looking  eagerly  out  for  fhips  from  dear 
England  :  I  €xpe<f^  by  xhem  volumes  of  .let- 
ters from  my  Lucy.  We  expert  your  bro- 
ther in  a  week ;  in  fliort,  we  are  all  hope 
and  expe(51aiion ;  our  hearts  beat  at  every 
rap  of  the  door,  fuppofmg  it  brings  intel- 
ligence of  a  fliip,  or  of  the  dear  man. 

Fitzgerald  takes  fuch  amazing  pains  to 
pleafe  me,  that  I  begin  to  think  it  is  pity 
fo  much  attention  fliould  be  thrown  away; 
and  am  hdlF  inclined,  from  meer  compaf- 
fion,  to  follow  the  example  you  have  fo 
heroically  fet  me. 

Abfolutely,  Lucy,  it   requires   amazing' 

refolution  10  marry. 

Adieu !  yours, 

A.  Fermor, 

L  E  T. 
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To  Colonel  Rivers^  at  Montreal. 

Siileri,  May  14. 

AM  returned,  my  Pvlvers,  to  my  fwcct 
friend,  and  have  again  the  dear  deliglit 
of  talking  of  you  without  reflraint-,  ihc. 
bears  with,  (lie  indulges  me  in,  all  my  weal- 
uefs ;  if  that  nam^e  ought  to  be  given  10  a 
tendernefs  of  which  the  object  is  the  molt 
■exalted  and  worthy  of  his  fex. 

It  was  impoffible  I  fliould  not  have  loved 
you;  the  foul  that  fpoke  in  thofe  eloquent 
eyes  told  me^  the  firfl  moment  we  met,  our 
hearts  wxre  formed  for  each  other  ;  I  fd w 
in  that  amiable  Countenance  a  fenfibility 
fimilar  to  my  own,  but  which  I  had  till 
then  fought  in  vain  ;  I  faw  there  thofe  bc- 
nevoleat  fmiies,  w^hich  are  the  marks,  and 
•;  D  2  the 
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tlie  emanations  of  virtue ;  thofe  thoufand 
graces  which  ever  accompany  a  mind  con- 
fcious  of  irs  own  dignity,  and  fatisfied  v^^ith 
itfelf ;  in  fliort,  that  mental  beauty  which  is 
the  exprefs  image  of  the  Deity. 

What  defence  had  I  againft  you,  my  Ri« 
vers,  fince  your  merit  was  fuch  that  my 
rcafon  approved  the  weaknefs  of  my  heart  I 

We  have  loft  Madame  Des  Roches ;  we 
were  both  in  tears  at  parting ;  we  embraced, 
I  preffed  her  to  my  bofom  :  I  love  her,  my 
dear  Rivers;  I  have  an  affection  for  her 
which  I  fcarce  know  how  to  describe.  I 
faw  her  every  day,  I  found  infinite  pleafure 
in  being  with  her;  flie  talked  of  you,  (he 
praifed  you,  and  my  heart  was  foothed;  I 
however  found  it  impoffible  to  mention  your 
name  to  her  ;  a  referve  for  which  I  cannot 
account ;  I  found  pleafure  in  looking  at  her 
fi-om  the  idea  that  (he  was  dear  to  you, 
that  flie  fek  for  you  the  tenderell  friend- 

fliip : 
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fliip  :  do  yoii  know  I  think  flic  has  fome 
refemblance  of  voii  ?  there  is  fomcthino- 
in  her  fmile,  which  gives  me  an  idea  ot 
you. 

Shall  I,  however,  own  all  my  folly  r  I 
never  found  this  pleafure  in  feeing  Ikt 
when  you  were  prefenc ;  on  the  contrary, 
your  attention  to  her  gave  me  pain  :  I  was 
jealous  of  every  look ;  I  even  faw  her 
amiable  qualities  with  a  degree  of  envy, 
which  checked  the  pleafure  I  fliould  other- 
wife  have  found  in  her  converfation. 
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There  is  always,  I  fear,  fome  iniuflirc 
jnixed  with  love,  at  leaft  with  love  lo 
ardent  and  tender  as  mine. 

You,  my  Rivers,  will  however  pardon 
that  injuftice  which  is  a  proof  of  my  excefs 
of  tendernefs. 

Madame  I)es  Roches  has  promifed  to 
write  to  me  :  indeed  I  will  love  her ;  I  will 

D  3  conquer 
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conquer  this  litde  remain  of  jcaloufy,  and 
<iio  jnftice  to  the  iiiofl  gentle  and  amiable 
«jt"  women. 

Why  fiioiikl  I  diillke  her  for  feeing  yoii 
with  my  eyes,  for  having  a  foul  whofe 
icc'ings  rcfemblc  my  own  ? 

I  have  obfcrved  her  voice  is  foficncd,, 
a  ad  trembles  like  mine,  when  flie  names 
you. 

My  Rivers,  you  were  formed  to  cliarih 
the  heart  of  woman  ;  there  is  more  plea- 
fure  in  loving  you,  even  without  the  hope 
vf  a  return,  than  in  the  adoration  of  all  your 
fex :  I  pity  every  woman  who  is  fo  infenfible 
>is  to  i'ec  vou  without  te^dernefs.  This  is 
the  only  fault  I  ever  found  in  Bell  Fermor  ; 
ihe  has  the  moft  lively  friendfllip  for  you, 
but  file  ha^  feen  you  without  love.  Of 
what  materials  muft  her  heait  be  com- 
pofed  ?  . 
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No  other  man'  canlnrplre  the  fame  fin- 
rlinents  with  my  Rivers ;  no  other  man  caa 
dcferve  them.-  the  delight  of  loving  you 
vippears  to  me  fo  fuperior  to  all  other 
pleafures,  that,  of  all  hiaman  beings,  iF  L 
was  not  Emily  Montague,  i,  would  Ll; 
Madame  Des  Roches.  ^7     ' 


:l 


I  blufli  for  what!  have  wriicep  ;,  yet  why 
feltifli  fpr  having  a  foul  to  diilinguiffi  per- 
fe-flion,  or  why  conceal  the  real  feelings  of 
my  heart  I 

I  will  never  hide  a  thoi>glii  from  you  ; 
you  fliall  be  at  once  the  confidant  and  ihe 
dear  obje(^  of  my  tender ncfs*,  ., 

In  what  woj:dsr-my  Rivers,  you  rule 
every  emotion  of  my  heart;  difpofe  as  you 
pieafe  of  your  Emily  :  yet,  if  you  allow  lier 
to  form  a  wifh  in-  b^polition  to  yours,  in- 
dulge her  in  the  tranfport  of  returning  you 
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to  your  friends  ;'Iet  her  receive  you  from 
the  hands  of  a  mother,  whofe  happinefs 
yuu  ought  to  prefer  even  to  hers. 

Wliy  will  you  talk  of  the  mediocrity  of 
tour  fortune  ?  have  you  not  enough  for 
every  real  want?  much  lefs,  with  you, 
woukl  make  your  Emily  bleft:  what  have 
the  trappings  of  life  to  do  with  happinefs? 
*tis  only  facrificing  pride  to  love  and  filial 
tendernefs ;  the  worft  of  human  paffions  to 
the  bed. 

I  have  a  thoufand  things  to  fay,  but  am 

forced  to  fteaithis  moment  to  write  to  you: 
we  have  fome  French  ladies  here,  who  are 
eternally  coming  to  my  apartment. 

They  are  at  the  door.     Adieu ! 


Yours, 


Emily  Montague. 
LET- 
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To  the  Earl  of 


i  \i 


Silleri,  May  12. 

IT  were  indeed,  my  Lord,  to  be  wiflicd 
that  we  had  here  fchools,  at  the  cx- 
pence  of  the  public,  to  teach  Englifli  to 
the  rifing  generation  ;  nothing  is  a  ftronger 
tie  of  brotherhood  and  afFciftion,  a  greater 
cement  of  union,  than  fpeaking  one  com- 
mon language. 

The  want  of  attention  to  this  ( iiciini- 
fiance  has,  I  am  told,  had  the  worft  clTcc^rs 
pofTible  in  the  province  of  New  YciL, 
where  tlie  people,  efpecially  at  a  diihr.uc 
from  the  capital,  continuing  to  ipc;:k 
Dutch,  retain  their  affecTtioii  ior  tlici." 
ancient  mai'icrs,    and   ftili    look    r/A    their 
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EngHfh  fellow  fubjefls   as  ftrangers  an(J 
intruders* 


m^ 
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The  Canadians  are  tile  more  eaftly  to 
be  won  td  this,  or  whatever  elfe  their  own,, 
or  the  general  good  requires,  as  their 
noblefle  have  the  ftrongefl  attachment  to 
a  court,  and  that  ftuor  is  the  great  objeft 
cf  their  ambition :  were  Englifh  made  by 
degrees  the  court  language,  it  woula  foon 
be  univerfally  fpoke. 

Of  the  three  great  fprings  of  the  hnmait 
heart,  intereft,  pleafure,  vanity,  the  laft 
appears  to  me  much  the  ftrongcfl  in  the 
Canadians ;  and  I  am  convinced  the  mofl 
forcible  tie  their  nobleife  have  to  France, 
is  their  unwillingnefs  to  part  with  their 
croix  dc  St.  Louis :  might  not  therefore 
ibme  order  of  the  fame  kind  be  inflituted 
for  Canada,  and  given  to  all  who  have 
xhc  crc'i::,  on  their  fending  back  the  enfign^i 

they 
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they  now  wear,  which  are  inconfiftent  wkh 
their  allegiance  as  Britifli  fubje£ts  ?  ■ 

Might  not  fuch  an  order  be  contrived, 
to  be  given  at  the  difcretion  of  the  gover- 
nor, as  well  to  the  Canadian  gentlemen 
who  merited  moft  of  the  government,  as  to 

the  Englifti  ofEcers  of  a  certain  rank,  and 
fuch  other  EngliCi  as  purchafed  eflates, 
and  fettled  in  the  Country  ?  and,  to  give  it 
additional  luftre,  the  governor,  for  the  lime 
being,  be  always  head  of  the  order  ? 

Tis  poffible  fomething  of  the  Aime  kind 
all  over  America  might  be  alfo  of  fervicc  ; 
the  paffions  of  mankind  are  nearly  the  fame 
every  where  :  at  leaft  I  never  yet  fiuv  ihc 
foil  or  climate,  where  vanity  did  not  grow  ; 
and  till  all  mankind  become  philofophci  s 
it  is  by  their  paffions  rhcy  mnfl  be 
governed* 
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The  common  people, by  whom  I  mean  the 
peafantry,  have  been  great  gainers  here 
by  the  change  of  mafters ;  their  property 
is  more  fecurc,  their  independence  greater, 
their  profits  much  more  than  doubled  :  it 
is  not  them  therefore  whom  it  is  neceffary 
to  gain. 

The  nobleffc,  on  the  contrary,  have  been 
?n  a  grc'cit  degree  undone  :  they  hare  loft 
their  employs,  their  rank,  their  confider- 
ation,  and  many  of  them  their  fortunes. 

It  is  therefore  equally  confonant  to  good 
policy  and  to  humanity  that  they  fliould  be 
confidcred,  and  in  the  way  mod  acceptable 
to  them ;  the  rich  conciliated  by  litde 
honorary  diftin^lions,  thofe  who  are  other- 
\\  ifc  by  fliarhig  in  all  lucrative  employs ; 
and  all  of  them  by  bearing  a  part  in  the 
Icgillaturc  of  their  country. 

The 
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The  great  objects  here  feem  to  be  to 
heal  thofe  wounds,  which  pafl:  unhappy 
difputes  have  left  ftill  in  fome  degree 
open ;  to  unite  the  French  and  Englifli, 
the  civil  and  military,  in  one  firm  body  j 
to  raife  a  revenue,  to  encourage  agriculture, 
and  efpecially  the  growth  of  hemp  and 
flax  ;  and  find  a  ftaple,  for  the  improvement 
of  a  commerce,  which  at  prefent  labors 
under  a  thoufand  difadvantages.  • 

But  I  fliall  fay  little  on  this  or  any  poli- 
tical fubjedl  relating  to  Canada,  for  a  reafon 
which,  whilfl  I  am  in  this  colony,  it  would 
look  like  flattery  to  give :  let  it  fuffice  to 
fay,  that,  humanly  fpeaking,  it  is  impoflible 
that  the  inhabitants  of  this  province  fliould 
be  otherwife  than  happy. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be, 
My  Lord,  &c. 

William  Flrmor, 
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.LETTER      CXXXVIL 


To  Mrs.  T  E  M  p  L  E,  Pall  Mall. 


1 

SI  lien* ,  May  20. 


«.  wj 


I  CONFESS  the  fad:,  my  dear ;  I  am^ 
thanks  to  papa,  amazingly  learned,  and 
all  that,  for  a  young  lady  of  twenty-two : 
yet  you  will  allow  I  am  not  the  worfe  ;  no 
creature  breathing  would  ever  find  it  out : 
envy  itfelf  mull  confefs,  I  talk  of  lace  and 
blond  like  another  chriflian  woman. 

I  have  been  thinking,  Lucy,  as  indeed 
my  ideas  are  generally  a  little  pindaric, 
bow  entertaining  and  improving  would  be 
the  hiftory  of  the  human  heart,  if  people 
fpoke  all  the  truth,  and  painted  themfelves 
as  they  really  are :  that  is  to  fay,  if  ail  the 
world  were  as  fincere  and  honed  as  I  am ; 
for,  upon  my  word,  I  have  fuch  a  contempt' 

for 
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for  hypocrify,  that,  upon  the  whole,  I  have 

always  appeared  to  have  fewer  good  Qua- 
lities than  I  really  have* 

'  I  ani  afrafci  we  fl-iould  fin^  in  the  beft 
charafters,  if  we  withdrew  the  veil,  a  mix- 
ture of  errors  and  inconfiflencies,  which 
would  greatly  leflen  our  veneration.     .  ^ 


■I  t 


Papa  has  been  reading  me  a  wife  le^ure^ 
this  morning,  on  playing  the  fool :  I  re- 
minded him,  that  I  was  now  arrived  at 
years  of  indifcretion  ;  that  every  body  muft 
have  their  day ;  and  that  thofe  who  did  not 
play  the  fool  young,  ran  a  hazard  of  doing 
it  when  it  would  not  half  fo  well  become 
them. 

A  propos  to  playing  the  fool,  I  am  ftrong* 
!y  inclined  to  believe  I  fliall  marry. 

Fitzgerald  is  fo  aftonifliingly  preffing  — 
Befides,  fome  how  or  other,  I  don't  feel 

happy 
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happy  without  him :  the  creature  has 
fometbing  of  a  magnetic  virtue;  I  find 
myfelf  generally,  without  knowing  it,  on 
the  fame  fide  the  room  with  him,  and  often 
in  the  next  chair ;  and  lay  a  thoufand  little 
fchemes  to  be  of  the  fame  party  at  cards. 


I  write  pretty  fentiments  in  my  pocket- 
book,  and  carve  his  name  on  trees  when 
nobody  fees  me :  did  you  think  it  poflible 
I  could  be  fuch  an  ideot  ? 

1  am  as  abfurd  as  even  the  gentle  love- 
fick  Emily. 


I  am  thinking,  my  dear,  how  happy  it  is, 
fmce  moil  human  beings  differ  fo  extremely 
one  from  another,  that  heaven  has  given  us 
the  fame  variety  in  our  tafles. 


.•-I  '   :. 


Your  brother  is  a  divine  fellow,  and  yet 
tliere  is  a  faucintfs  about  Fitzgerald  which 
pleafcs  me  better  ;    as  he  has  told  mc  a 

thoufand 
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thoufand  times,  he  thinks  me  infinitely  more 
agreable  than  Emily.  * 

Adieu !    i  am  going  to  Quebec^, 


Yours, 


A.  Fermor. 


LETTER     CXXXVIIL 


To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  MalL 
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May  20,  Evening, 

JO  inumphe !  A  fliip  from  England! 
You  can  have  no  idea  of  the  univerfal 
tranfport  at  the  fight ;  the  whole  town  was 
on  the  beach,  eagerly  gazing  at  the  charm- 
ing ftranger,  who  danced  gaily  on  the 
waves,  as  if  confcious  of  the  pleafure  (he 
infpired. 
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If  our  joy  is  fo  great,  who  prefcrve  a 
correfj^ondence  with  Europe,  through  our 
other  coionies,  during  the  "winter,  what 
mufl  that  of  the  French  have  been,  who 
were  abfolutely  Abut  up  fix  months  from 
the  rell  of  the  world  I 


r't4'. 
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_I  can  fcarce  conceive  a  higher  delight 
than   they  mi^ft  have  felt  at  being  thus' 
redc^-ed  to  a  communication   with    man- 
kind. 

The  letters  are  not  delivered  ;  our  fer- 
vant  flays  for  them  at  the  poft-offiee ;  we 
expeft  him  every  moment :  if  I  have  not 
volumes  from  you,  I  fliali  be  very  angry. 

He  comes.  Adieu!  I  have  not  patience 
to  wait  their  being  brought  up  Hairs. 


Yours, 


A.  Fermor. 
They 
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They  are  here  'y  fix  letters  from  you  5, 
I  fliall  give  three  of  them  to  Emily 
to  read,  whilft  I  read  the  reft  :  you 
are  very  gpod^  Lucy,  and  I  will 
never  call  you  lazy  again. 


m  n 


LETTER      CXXIIX. 


,  To  Mifs  F  E  B.  M  0  R,  at  Sil!eri. 


w 

bruary.^ 


■\    '  Pall  Mall,  Aprils; 

HILST  I  was  fealing  my  letter, 
I  received  yours  of  the  ift  of  Fe- 


I  am  exceffively  alarmed,  my  dear,  at 
the  account  it  gives  me  of  Mife  Montague's 
having  broke  with  her  lover,  and  of  my 
brother's  extreme  affeftion  for  her. 

I  did 
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•  I  did  not  dare  to  let  my  mother  fee  that 
letter,  as  I  am  convinced  the  very  idea  of 
a  marriage  which  mufl:  for  ever  feparate 
her  from  a  fon  flie  loves  to  idolatry,  would 

be  fatal  to  her  ;  (lie  is  altered  fmce  his 
leaving  England  more  than  you  can  ima- 
gine ;  Ihe  is  grov;n  pale  and  thin,  her  viva- 
city has  entirely  left  her.  Even  my  mar- 
riage fcarce  feemed  to  give  her  pleafure ; 
yet  fiich  is  her  delicacy,  her  ardor  for  his 
happinefs,  flie  will  not  fuffer  me  to  fay 
this  to  him,  left  it  fliould  conftrain  him, 
and  prevent  his  making  himfelf  happy  in 
his  own  way.  I  often  find  her  in  tears  in 
her  apartment ;  ihe  affect  a  fmile  when  fhe 
fees  me,  but  it  is  a  fmile  which  cannot 
deceive  one  who  knows  her  whole  foul  as 
I  do.  In  fliort,  I  am  convinced  flie  will 
iiot  live  long  unlefs  my  brother  returns. 
She  never  names  him  without  being  foft- 
ened  to  a  degree  not  to  be  expreffed. 

Amiable 
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Amiable  and  lovely  as  you  reprefent  this 
charming  woman,  and  great  as  the  facrificc 
is  fhe  has  made  to  my  brother,  it  feems  almofl: 
cruelty  to  wi{h  to  break  his  attachment  to 
her  J  yet,  fituated  as  they  are,  what  can  be 
the  confequence  of  their  indulging  their 
tendernefs  at  prefent,  but  ruin  to  both  ? 

At  all  events,  however,  my  dear,  I  in- 
treat,  I  conjure  you,  to  prefs  my  brother's 
immediate  return  to  England  ;  I  am  con- 
vinced, my  mother's  life  depends  on  feeing 
him. 
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I  have  often  been  tempted  to  write  to 
Mifs  Montague,  to  ufe  her  influence  with 


him  even  againft  herfelf. 


If  flie  loves  him,  (he  will  have  his  true 

happinefs  at  heart ;  flie  will  confider  what 

a    mind    like    his    mufl  hereafter    fuffer, 

Ihould  his  fondnefs  for  her  be  fatal  to  the 
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beft  of  mothers ;  (lie  will  urge,  flie  will 
oblige  him  to  return,  aiid  make  tnis  ftep 
the  condition  of  preferving  her  tender- 
nefs. 

Read  this  leucr  to  her ;  and  tell  her,  it  is 
to  her  uffe(^ion  for  my  brother,  to  her  ge- 
ncroiity,  I  truft  for  the  life  of  a  parent  who 
is  dearer  to  me  than  my  exiftence. 

Tell  her  my  heart  is  hers,  that  I  will  re- 
ceive her  as  my  guardian  angel,  that  we 
will  never  part,  that  we  will  be  friends, 
that  we  will  be  fillers,  that  I  will  omit 
nothing  poflible  to  make  her  happy  with 
my  brother  in  England,  and  that  I  have 
very  rational  hopes  it  may  be  in  time  ac- 
complifned  ;  but  that,  if  flie  marries  him  in 
Canada,  and  fuffers  him  to  purfue  his  prc- 
fent  dcfign,  flie  plants  a  dagger  in  the  bo- 


fom  of  her  who  gave  him  Hfe. 
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I  fcarce  know  what  I  would  fay,  my  dear 
Bell ;  but  I  am  wretched  ;  I  have  no  hope 
but  in  you.  Yet  it  Emily  is  all  you  re- 
prefent  her  — 

I  am  obliged  to  break  off:  my  mother  is 
.'here;  flic  muft  not  fee  this  letter.         * 

Adieu !  your  affectionate 

Lucy  Temple;. 
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LETTER      CXL. 


'  (I" 
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To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


«c> 


Silleri,  May  21, 


;..■• ' 


YOUR  letter  of  the  8th  of  April,  my 
dear,  was  firfl  read  by  Emily,  being 
one  of  the  three  I  gave  her  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  as  I  before  mentioned. 

She  went  through  it,  and  melting  into 
tears,  .  left  the  room  without  fpeaking  a 
word :  Ihe  has  been  writing  this  morning, 
and  I  fancy  to  you,  for  flie  enquired  when 
the  mail  fet  out  for  England,  and  feemed 
pleafed  to  hear  it  went  to-day. 

I  am  exceffively  fliocked  at  your  account 

'  ofMrs«  Pvivers:  affure  her,  in  my  name,  of 

your  brother's  immediate  return  ;  I  know 

both  him  and  Emily  too  well  to  believt^ 
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rliey  will  facrifice  her  to  their  own  happi- 
uefs;  there  is  nothing,  on  the  contrary, 
they  will  not  fufFcr  rather  than  even  af* 
ma  her. 

Do  not,  however,  encourage  an  idea  of 
ever  breaking  an  attachment  like  theirs ; 
an  attachment  foinided  lefs  in  paflion  than 
in  the  tendered  friendlliip,  in  a  fimilarity 
of  character,  and  a  fympathy  the  moft  per- 
fect the  world  ever  faw. 


t  >, 


I|.,r 


Let  it  be  your  bufuiefs,  my  Lucy,  to  en- 
deavor to  make  them  happy,  and  to  re- 
move the  bars  which  prevent  their  union 
in  England ;  and  depend  on  feeing  them 
there  the  very  moment  their  coming  is 
poffiblc. 

From  what  I  know  of  your  brother,  I 

fuppofe  he  will  infift:  on  marrying  Emily 

before  he  leaves  Quebec ;  but,  after  your 

Vol.  hi.  E                        letter, 
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letter,  which  I  fliall  fend  him,  you  may 
look  on  his  return  as  infallible. 

I  fend  all  yours  and  Temple's  letters  for 
your  brother  to-day :  you  may  expert  to 
hear  from  him  by  the  fame  mail  with 
this. 


i 


I  have  only  to  fay,  I  am, 


A.  Fermor. 


LETTER      CXLL 


■^ '  ■;:; 
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To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Quebec. 

London,  April  8. 

MY  own  happlnefs,  my  dear  Rivers, 
in  a   marriage  of  love,    makes  me 
extremely  unwilling  to  prevent  your  giving 
way  to  ;i  tendernefs,  which  promifes  you 
the  fame  felicity,  with  fo  amiable  a  wo- 
2  man 
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man  as  both  you  and  Bell  Fermor  repre- 
fent  Mifs  Montaime  to  be. 

But,  my  dear  Ned,  I  cannot,  without 
betraying  your  friendftiip,  and  hazarding 
all  the  quiet  of  your  future  days,  difpenfc 
with  myfclf  from  telling  you,  though  I 
have  her  exprefs  commands  to  the  con- 
trary, that  the  peace,  perhaps  the  life, 
of  your  excellent  mother,  depends  on  your 
giving  up  all  thoughts  of  a  fettlement  in 
America,  and  returning  immediately  to 
England. 

I  know  the  prefent  ft  ate  of  your  affliirs 
will  not  allow  you  to  marry  this  charming 
woman  here,  without  defcending  from  the 
fituation  you  have  ever  held,  and  which 
you  have  a  right  from  your  birth  to  hold, 
in  the  world. 

Would  you  allow  me  to  gratify  my  friend- 
fliip  for  you,  and  fliew,  at  the  fame  time, 

E  2  your 
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your  perfeft  efteem  for  me,  by  command- 
ing, what  our  long  afFeftlon  gives  you  a 
right  to,  fuch  a  part  or  my  for-tune  as  I 
could  eafily  fpare  without  the  leaft  incon- 
venience to  myfelf,  we  might  all  be  happy, 
and  you  might  make  your  Emily  fo  ;  but 
you  have  already  convinced  me,  by  your 
refufal  of  a  former  requefl  of  this  kind, 
that  your  efteem  for  me  is  much  lefs  warm 
than  mine  for  you ;  and  that  you  do  not 
think  I  merit  the  delight  of  making  you 
happy. 

I  will  therefore  fay  no  more  on  this  fub- 
je6t  till  we  meet,  than  that  I  have  no  doubt 
this  letter  will  bring  you  immediately  to 
us. 

If  the  tendernefs  you  exprefs  for  Mifs 
Montague  is  yet  conquerable,  it  will  furely 
be  better  for  boih  it  ihould  be  conquered, 
as  fortune  has  been  fo  much  lefs  kind  to 
each  of  you  than  nature  j  bur  if  your  hearts 

arc 
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Hire  immoveably  fixed  on  each  other,  if 
your  love  is  of  the  kind  which  defpifes 
every  other  confidcration,  return  to  the 
hofom  of  friendihip,  and  depend  on  our 
finding  fome  way  to  make  you  happy- 

If  you  perfill  in  refufing  to  (hare  my 
fortune,  you  can  have  no  objection  to  my 
nfii]g  all  my  interefl,  for  a  friend  and  bro- 
ther fo  defervedly  dear  to  mc,  and  in  whofe 
happinefs  I  fliall  ever  find  my  own. 

Allow  me  now  to  fpeak  of  myfelf ,  I 
mean  of  my  dearer  felf,  your  amiable 
filler,  for  whom  my  tendernefs,  inftead  of 
decreaCng,  grows  every  moment  flronger. 

Yes,  my  friend,  my  fweet  Lucy  is  every 
hour  more  an  angel :  her  defire  of  being 
beloved,  renders  her  a  thoufand  times  more 
lovely  ;  a  countenance  animated  by  true 
tendernefs  will  always  charm  beyond  all 
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the  dead  uninformed  features  the  hand  of 
r.atiire  ever  framed  ;  love  embellifhes  the 
\vhole  form,  gives  fpirit  and  foftnefs  to  the 
eye,  the  mod  vivid  bloom  to  the  com- 
plexion, dignity  to  the  air,  grace  to  every 
motion,  and  throws  round  beauty  almoft 
rhe  rays  of  divinity. 

In  one  word,  my  Lucy  was  always  more 
lovely  than  any  other  woman;  flie  is  now 
more  lovely  than  even  her  former  lelf. 

You,  my  P^ivers,  will  forgive  the  over- 
jBowings  of  m.y  fondnefs,  becaufe  you  know 
the  merit  of  irs  obje^i:. 

Adieu  i    We  die  to  embrace  you  ! 


Your  faithful 


J.  Temple 


L  E  T- 
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To  Mrs.  Tempj-e,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  May  21. 

YOUR  letter,  Madam,  to  Mifs  Fer- 
mor,  which,  by  an  accident,  was 
firfl  read  by  me,  has  removed  the  veil 
which  love  had  placed  before  mine  eyes, 
and  fhewed  me,  in  one  moment,  the  folly 
of  all  thofe  dear  hopes  I  had  indulged. 

You  do  me  but  juftice  in  believing  me 
incapi?ble  of  fufFering  your  brotlier  to  fa- 
crifice  the  peace,  much  lefs  the  life,  of  an 
amiable  mother,  to  my  happinefs :  I  have 
no  doubt  of  his  returning  to  England  the 
moment  he  receives  your  letters ;  but, 
knowing  his  tendernefs,  I  will  not  cxpofe 
him  to  a  Itruggle  on  this  occafion  :  1  will 
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myfclf,  unknown  to  him,  as  he  is  fortn- 
irately  abfent,  embark  in  a  (liip  which  has 
wimered  here,  and  will  leave  Quebec  in 

ten  days. 

Your  invitation  Is  very  obliging  ;  but  a 
moment's  refle<5lion  will  convince  you  of 
the  extreme  impropriety  of  my  accepting 
it. 


.: 


■  i 

li- 


Affure  Mrs.  Rivers,  that  her  fon  will  not 
lofe  a  moment,  that  he  will  probably  be 
with  her  as  foon  as  this  letter ;  affure  her 
alfo,  that  the  woman  v/ho  has  kept  him 
from  her,  can  never  forgi'/e  herfelf  for 
what  fhe  fuiFers. 

I  am  too  much  afflifted  to  fay  more  than 
thai 

1  am,  Madam, 

Emily  Montague.. 
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LETTER      CXLIII. 

To  Mifs  Montague,  at  Silleri. 

Montreal,  May  20. 

¥  T  is  with  a  pleafure  no  words  can  ex-^ 
-*•  prels  I  tell  my  fweet  Emily,  I  have 
fixed  on  a  fituation  which  promifes  every 
udvanrage  we  can  wifli  as  to  profit,  and 
wliich  has  every  beauty  that  nature  can 
give. 

The  land  is  rich,  and  the  wood  will  more 
than  pay  the  cxpence  of  clearing  it ;  thcrG 
is  a  iertiement  within  a  few  lenpucs,  on 
which  there  is  an  extreme  agreable  family  : 
a  number  of  Acadians  have  applied  to  me 
to  be  received  as  fettlers :  in  fliort,  my 
dear  angel,  all  feems  to  fmile  on  our  de- 
fien. 
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I  have  fpent  fome  days  at  the  houfe  of 
a  German  officer,  huely  in  our  fervice,  "wha 
IS  engaged  in  the  fame  defign,  but  a  little 
advanced  in  it.  I  have  fe«n  him  increafmg 
every  hour  his  little  domain,  by  clearing 
the  lands ;  he  has  built  a  pretty  houfe  in 
a  beautiful  ruftic  ftyle :    1  have  fecn  his 

pleafing  labors  with  inconceivable  delight. 
I  already  fancy  my  own  fettlement  ad- 
vancing in  beauty  :  I  paint  to  myfelf  my 
Emily  adorning  thofe  lovely  fhades ;  I  fee 
her,  like  the  mother  of  mankind,  admiring: 
a  new  creation  which  fmiles  around 
her :  we  appear,  to  my  idea,  like  the  firfl; 
pair  in  paradife. 


I' 

1;  s'ii. 


T  ho])e  to  be  with  you  the  i  ft  of  June  r 
T;!!!  you  allow  me  to  fct  down  the  2d  as 

the  dxf  which  is  to  aflure  to  me  a  life  of 
ta^^piiicfs  ? 


My 
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My  Acadians,  your  new  fubje^ls,  are 
\vaiting  in  the  next  room  to  fpeak  with 
me. 

All  good  angels  guard  my  Emily. 

Adieu!  your 

Ed.  Rivers. 
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LETTER      CXLIV. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  May  24. 

EMILY  has  wrote  to  you,  and  ap- 
pears more  compofed  ;  (lie  does  not 
however  tell  me  what  (lie  has  rcfolved  ;  ihe 
has  only  mentioned  a  defign  of  fpending  a 
"Ycek  at  Quebec.  I  fuppofe  flie  will  take 
no    refoluiion    till   your    brother    comes 

E  6  down  : 
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down  :  he  cannot  be  here  in  lefs  than  ten 
days. 

She  has  heard  from  him,  and  he  has 
fixed  on  a  fettlement :  depend  however  on 
his  return  to  England,  even  if  it  is  not  to 
flay.  I  widi  he  could  prevail  on  Mis.  Ri- 
yers  to  acompany  him  back.  The  advan- 
tages of  his  defign  are  too  great  to  lofe ; 
the  voyage  is  nothing  ;  the  climate  healthy 
beyond  all  conception. 

I  fancy  he  will  marry  as  foon  as  he  comes 
down  from  Montreal,  fet  off  in  the  firft 
Ihip  for  England,  leave  Emily  with  me, 
and  return  to  us  next  year  :  at  leaft,  this  is 
the  plan  my  heart  has  formed. 

I  wifti  Mrs.  Rivers  had  born  his  abfence 
better  ;  her  impatience  to  fee  hnn  has 
broken  in  on  all  our  fchemes ;  Emily  and 
I  had  in  fancy  formed  a  litde  Eden  on  Lake 
Champlain  :  Fitzgerald  had  promifed  me 
I  to 
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to  apply  for  lands  near  them ;  we  fliould 
have  been  fo  happy  in  our  little  new 
world  of  friendftiip. 

There  is  nothing  certain  in  this  vile  ftate 
of  exiftence  :  I  could  philofophize  ex- 
tremely well  this  morning* 

All  orr  little  plans  of  amufement  too 
for  this  fummer  are  now  at  an  end  ;  your 
brother  was  the  foul  of  all  our  parties. 
This  is  a  trifle,  but  my  mind  to-day  feeks 
for  every  fubje^l  of  chagrin- 

Let  but  my  Emily  be  happy,  and  I  will 
not  complain,  even  if  I  lofe  her  :  I  have  a 
thoufand  fears,  a  thoufand  uneafy  reflec- 
tions :  if  you  knew  her  merit,  you  would 
not  wifh  to  break  the  attaenmcm. 
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My  fwect  Emily  is  going  this  morning  to 
Quebec  ;  I  have  promifed  to  accompany 
her,  and  fhe  now  waits  for  me. 

I  can- 
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I  cannot  write  :  I  have  a  heavinefs  about 
my  heart,  which  has  never  left  me  fmce  I 
read  your  letter.  *Tis  the  only  dlfagreable 
one  I  ever  received  from  my  dear  Lucy : 
I  am  not  fure  I  love  you  fo  well  as  before 
1  faw  this  letter.  There  is  fomething  un- 
feeling in  the  flylc  of  it,  which  I  did  not 
expc^l  from  you. 

Adieu  I  your  faithful 

A.  Fermor* 


LETTER       CXLV. 


To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Sillcri,  May  25. 

I  A  M  unhappy  beyond  all  words ;  my 
fweet  Emily  is  gone  to  England  ;  the 
ihip   failed  this   morning  :   I  am  jull  re- 
turned 


)llt 

i  I 

3le 

►re 
111- 
ot 


R» 


EMILY    MONTAGUE.       87 

turned  from  the  beach,  after  condufling 
her  on  board. 

I  ufed  every  art,  every  perfuafion,  in 
the  power  of  friendfliip,  to  prevent  her 
going  till  your  brother  came  down ;  but 
all  I  faid  was  in  vain.  She  told  me,  "flie 
knew  too  well  her  own  weaknefs  to  hazard 
feeing  him  ;  that  flie  alfo  knew  his  ten- 
derncfs,  and  was  refolved  to  fpare  him  the 
llruggle  between  his  aflfeiSlion  and  his 
duty  ;  that  flie  was  determined  never  to 
marry  him  but  with  the  confent  of  his 
mother  ;  that  their  meeting  at  Quebec, 
fituated  as  they  were,  could  only  be  the 
fource  of  unhappinefs  to  both ;  that  her 
heart  doated  on  him,  but  that  flie  would 
never  be  the  caufe  of  his  a6ling  in  a  man- 
ner unworthy  his  charadter:  that  flie  would 
fee  his  family  the  moment  Ihe  got  to 
London,  and  then  retire  to  the  houfe  of  a 
relation  in  Berkfliire,  where  flie  would 
wait  for  his  arrival. 

That 
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That  flie  had  given  you  her  promife, 
which  nothing  Ihould  make  her  break,  to 
embark  in  the  firft  Ihip  for  England." 

She  expreffed  no  fears  for  herfelf  as  to 
the  voyage,  but  trembled  ar  the  idea  of 
her  Rivers's  danger. 

She  fat  down  feveral  times  yefterday  to 
write  to  him,  but  her  tears  prevented  her : 
fhe  at  hift  affumed  courage  enough  to  tell 
him  her  defign  ;  but  it  was  in  fuch  terms 
as  convinced  me  (lie  could  not  have  pur- 
fued  it,  had  he  been  here. 


She  went  to  the  fliip  with  an  appear- 
ance of  calmnefs  that  afloniflied  me  ;  but 
the  moment  ilie  entered,  all  her  refolution 
forfook  her  ;  (he  retired  with  me  to  her 
room,  where  fbe  gave  way  to  all  the 
agony  of  her  foul. 

.      ,  The 
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The  word  was  given  to  fail ;  I  was  fum- 
moned  away ;  ihe  rofe  haftily,  ftie  preffed 
me  to  her  bofom,  "  Tell  him,  faid  (he,  his 
**  Emily"  —  flie  couJi  fay  no  more. 

Never  in. my  life  did  I  feel  any  forrow 
equal  to  this  feparation.  Love  her,  my 
Lucy ;  you  can  never  have  half  the  ten- 
dernefs  for  her  fhe  merits. 

She  flood  on  the  deck  till  the  fiiip  turned 
Point  Levi,  her  eyes  fixed  paflionately  oa 
our  boat. 

Twelve  o'clock, 

I  have  this  moment  a  letter  from  your 
brother  to  Emily,  which  flie  directed  me  to 
open,  and  fend  to  her ;  I  inclofe  it  to  you, 
a$  the  fafefl  way  of  conveyance :  there  is 
one  in  it  from  Temple  to  him,  on  the  fame 
fubje<5l  with  yours  to  me. 

Adieu  I 
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Adieu!    I  will   write   again  when  my 
mind  is  more  compofed. 

Yours, 


A.  FfiRMOR, 


m'a 
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LETTER       CXLVL 


To  Mifs  Montague,  at  SillerL 
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Montreal,  May  28, 

IT  was  my  wifli,  my  hope,  my  nobleft 
ambition,  my  dear  Emily,  to  fee  you 
in  a  fituation  worthy  of  you ;  my  fanguine 
temper  flattered  me  with  the  idea  of  feeing 
this  wifli  accompli(hed  in  Canada,  though 
fortune  denied  it  me  in  England. 

The 


EMILY  MONTAGUE.      91 


^y 


1> 


The  letter  which  I  inclofe  has  put  an 
end  to  thofe  fond  delufive  hopes :  I  mufl; 
return  immediately  to  England ;  did  not 
my  own  heart  diftate  this  ftep,  I  know  too 
well  the  goodnefs  of  yours,  to  expeft  the 
continuance  of  your  efleem,  were  I  capable 
of  purchafmg  happinefs,  even  the  happinefs 
of  calling  you  mine,  at  the  expence  of  my 
mother's  life,  or  even  of  her  quiet. 
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I  mufl  now  fubmit  to  fee  my  Emily 
in  an  humbler  fituaticn  ;  to  fe?  her  want 
thofe  pleafures,  thofe  advantages,  thofe 
honors,  which  fortune  gives,  and  which  (he 
has  fo  nobly  facrificed  to  true  delicacy  of 
mind,  and,  if  I  do  not  flatter  myfelf,  to 
her  generous  and  difinterefted  affeftion  for 
me. 

Be  affured,  my  deareft  angel,  the  incon- 
veniencies  attendant  on  a  narrow  fortune, 
the   only  one  I  have  to  oiOfer,   (hall  be 

foftened 
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foftened  by  al!  which  the  mod  lively  efteeni, 
the  mofl  perfeft  friendfliip,  the  tenderell 
love,  can  infpire ;  by  that  attention,  that 
anwearied  folicitude  to  pleafe,  of  which  the 
heart  alone  knows  the  value. 

Fortune  has  no  power  over  minds  like 
ours ;  we  poffefs  a  treafurc  to  which  all 
ilie  has  to  give  is  nothing,  the  dear  exquifite 
delight  of  loving,  and  of  being  beloved. 

Awake  to  all  the  finer  feelings  of  tender 
effeem  and  elegant  defire,  wx  have  every 
veal  good  in  each  other. 

I  (hall  hurry  down,  the  moment  I  have 
fettled  my  aflFairs  here ;  and  hope  foon  to 
have  the  tranfport  of  prefenting  the  mod 
charming  of  friends,  of  miftreffes,  allow  me 
to  add,  of  wives,  to  a  mother  whom  I  love 
and  revere  beyond  words,  and  to  whom  ftie 
will  foon  be  dearer  than  myfelf. 

My 
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My  going  to  England  will  detain  me  at 
Montreal  a  few  days  longer  than  I  iatead-^ 
cd ;  a  delay  I  can  very  ill  fupport. 

Adieu!  my  Emily!  no  language  can 
exprefs  my  tendernefs  or  my  impatience. 

Your  faithful 
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Ed.  Rivers. 
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LETTER       CXLVIL 
To  John  Temple,  Efq;  Pall  MalU 

Montreal,  May  28. 

I  CANNOT  enough,  my  dear  Temple, 
thank  you    for    your  laft,   though   it 
dcflroys  my  air-built  fcheme  of  happinefs. 

Could 
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Could  I  have  fuppofed  my  mother  would 
thus  feverely  have  felt  my  abfence,  I  had 
never  left  England  ;  to  make  her  cafier, 
was  my  only  motive  for  that  flep. 

I  with  pleafure  facrifice  my  defign  of 
fettling  here  to  her  peace  of  mind;  no 
confideration,  however,  fliall  ever  make  me 
give  up  that  of  marrying  the  befl  and 
mofl  charming  of  women. 

I  could  have  v/iflied  to  have  had  a 
fortune  worthy  of  her  j  this  was  my  wifh, 
not  that  of  my  Emily  ;  fhe  will  with  equal 
pleafure  fliare  with  me  poverty  or  riches ; 
I  hope  her  confent  to  marry  me  before  I 
leave  Canada.  I  know  the  advantages  of 
affluence,  my  dear  Temple,  aud  am  too 
reafonable  to  d^fpife  them ;  I  would  only 
avoid  rating  them  above  their  worth. 

Riches 
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Riches  undoubtedly  purchafe  a  variety 
of  pleafures  which  are  not  otherwife  to  be 
obtained;  they  give  power,  they  give 
honors,  they  give  confequence ;  but  if,  to 
enjoy  thefe  fubcrdinate  goods,  we  mufl 
give  up  thofe  which  are  more  effential, 
more  real,  more  fuited  to  our  natures, 
I  can  never  hefitate  one  moment  to  deter- 
mine between  them. 

I  know  nothing  fortune  has  to  beftow, 
which  can  equal  the  tran^fport  of  being 
dear  to  the  mofl:  amiable,  moft  lovely  of 
womankind. 

The  ftream  of  life,  my  dear  Temple, 
ftagnates  without  the  gentle  gale  of  love ; 
till  I  knew  my  Emily,  till  the  dear  moment 
which  alTured  me  of  her  tendernefs,  I  could 
fcarce  be  faid  to  live. 

Adieu!    Your  afFe(rtionate 

Ed.  Rivers. 
L  E  T- 
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LETTER        CXLVHL 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall.     . 

Silleri,   June  i. 

IC  AN  write,  I  can  talk,  of  nothing  but 
Emily ;  I  never  knew  how  much  I  loved 
her  till  (lie  was  gone:    I  run  eagerly  to 
c/ery  place  where  we  have  been  together ; 
every  fpot  reminds  me  of  her  5  I  remember 
a    thoufand    converfations,    endeared    by 
confidence   and  aflfedlion :    a    tender   tear 
flarts  in  fpite  of  me  :  our  walks,  our  air- 
ings, our   pleafmg  little   parties,  all  rufli 
at  once  on  my  memory :    I  lee  the   fame 
lovely  fcenes  around  me,   but   they  have 
lofl  half  their  power  of  pleafmg. 

I  vifit  every  grove,  every  thicket,  that 
fee  loved  ;  I  have  a  redoubled  fondnefs  for 
every  object  in  which  (he  took  pleafure. 

FitzgeraKI 
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Fitzgerald  indulges  mc  in  this  entliu- 
fiafm  of  friendtiip ;  he  leads  me  to  every 
place  which  can  recall  my  Emily's  idea  ; 
he  fpeaks  of  her  with  a  warmth  which 
fliews  the  fenfibility  and  gooddefsof  his 
own  heart;  he  endeavors  to  foothc  mc  by 
the  mod  endearing  attention^ 

What  infinite  pleafure,  my  dear  Lucy, 
there  is  in  being  truly  beloved  !  Fond  as  I 
have  ever  bcea  of  general  admiration,  tli*ic 

of  all  mankind  is  nothing  to  the  Icaft  murk 
of  Pitzgerald's  tendernefs* 

Adieu  1  it  will  be  fome  days  before  I  caa 
fend  this  letter, 

June  4« 

The  governor  gives  a  ball  in  honor  of 
the  day ;  I  am  drefling  to  go,  but  without 
my  fweet  companion :  every  hour  1  feel 
m^re  fenfibly  her  abfence. 

Vol.  III.  F  We 
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5th. 


Wc  had  lafl  niglit,  during  the  ball,  the 
moft  dreadful  florm  I  ever  heard  ^  it  fpemed 
.10  (hake  the  whole  habitable  globe. 


nl 


hi 


Heaven  preferve  my  Emily  from  its 
fury :  I  have  a  thoufand  fears  on  fier  ac^ 

count. 

Twelve  o'clock. 

Your  brother  is  arrived  ;  he  has  been 
here  about  an  hour :  he  flew  to  Silleri, 
wliliout  going  at  all  to  Quebec ;  he  en- 
quired for  Kmily ;  he  would  not  believe 
ihe  was  gone. 

There  is  no  expreffing  how  much  he  was 
fhocked  when  convinced  flie  had  taken  this 
voviioe  withput  him  ;  he  would  have  fol- 

lowed 
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lowed  her  in  an  open  boat,  in  hopes  of 
overtaking  her  at  Coudre,  if  my  T  her  had 
not  detained  him  almoft  by  force,  and  at 
lafl  convinced  him  of  the  impoffibility  of 
overtaking  her,  as  the  winds,  having  been 
conftantly  fair,  mud  before  this  have  car- 
ried them  out  of  the  river. 

He  has  fent  his  fcrvant  to  Quebec,  with 
orders  to  take  paffage  for  him  in  the  firfl: 
Ihip  that  fails;  his  impatience  is  not  to  be 
dcfcribed. 

He  came  down  in  the  hope  of  marrying 
her  here,  and  condu*5ting  her  himfelf  to 
England ;  he  forms  to  himfelf  a  thoufand 
dangers  to  her,  which  he  fondly  fancies  his 
prefence  could  have  averted :  in  fliort,  he 
has  all  Uid  uureafouablcucfs  of  a  man  \a 
love. 
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I  propofe  fending  this,  and  a  large  packet 
fnare,  by  your  brother,  unlefs  forae  uncx- 
p,6i:ed  opportunity  ofiers  before. 

Adieu!  my  dear! 


Yours, 


A-  Fermor. 


LETTER      CXLIX. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Tall  Mall. 


m 


iiP*' 


6th. 

YO  U 11  brother  has  taken  his  paffage  in 
a  very  fine  fliip,  Xvhich  will  fail  the 
loth;  you  may  -expe^l    him   every  hour 

after  you  receive  this;  which  I  fend,  with 
what  I  wrote  yefterday,  by  a  fmall  veflel 
which  fails  a  week  fox^ner  ihen  was  in- 
tended. * 

Rivers 
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Rivers  perfuades  Fitzgerald  to  apply  for' 
the  lands  which  he  had  fixed  upon  on  Lake' 
Champlain,  as  he  has  no  thoughts  of  ever 
returning  hither. 

I  will  prevent  this.,  however,  if  I  have 
any  influence:  I  ^annot  think  with  paiicnre 
of  continuing  in  America,  when  my  two 
amiable  friends  have  left  it ;  I  had  no  mo- 
tivc  for  wiihing  a  fettlement  here,  but  to 
form  a  little  fociety  of  friends>  of  which 
they  made  the  principal  part. 

Befides,  the  fpirlt  of  emulation  woulJ 
have  kept  up  my  courage,  and  given  fire 
and  brilliancy  to  my  fancy. 

Emily  and  I  fliould  have  been  trying 
wlio  had  the  moft  lively  genius  at  creation ; 
who  could  have  produced  the  faifejft  flowers; 
who  have  formed  the  woods  and  rocks  into 
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the  mofl  beautiful  arbors,  viftoes,  grot- 
loies;  have  taught  the  ftreamsto  flow  in  the 
iDoft  pJeafitig  meandiTs ;  have  brought  into 
view  the  greateft  number  and  variety  of 
thofe  lovely  little  falls  of  water  with  which 
this  fairy  land  abounds ;  and  ftiewxd  nature 
in  the  fairell  form. 

In  fhort,  we  {hould  have  been  continually 
endeavoring,  following  the  luxuriancy  of 
female  imagination,  to  render  more  charm- 
ing the  fweet  abodes  of  love  and  friend- 
fliip ;  whilft  our  heroes,  changing  their 
fwords  into  plough-lhares,  and  engaged  in 
more  fubftantial,  more  profitable  labors, 
Were  clearing  land,  raifing  cattle  and  corn, 
and  doing  every  thing  becoming  good  far- 
mers; or,  to  exprefs  it  more  poetically,  ' 

^*  Taming  the  genius  of  the  ftubborn  plain, 
"  Almoft    as  quickly  as   they   cqnquer'd 
*t,  Spain ;" 


By 
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By  which  I  would  be  uiid^rilood  to  n\z-^n 
the  Havannah,  where,  vanity  apart,  I  am 
told  both  of  them  did  their  duty,  and  a  h't- 
tie  more,  if  a  mnn  can  in  fuch  ?  cil;:  b<'" 
laid  to  do  more. 

Tn  one  word,  they  would  have  been  du- 
dying  the  ufeful,  to  fupport  us ;  wc  the  agr^:- 
ablCf.  to  pleafe  and  amufe  them;,  which  !• 
take  to  be  affigning  to  the  two  fexc*  the 
employments  for  which  nature  hnended  tluiu. 
notwithilanding  the  vile  example  of  the 
fsvagcs  to  the  contrary. 

There  are  now  no  farmcrcffes  in  Cana- 
da worth  my  contending  with ;  therefore 
the  whole  plcafur^  of  the  thing  would  be 
at  an  end,   even  on  the  fuppofiti^  that 

friendfhip  bad  not  been  the  foul  of  Our 
dcfign. 
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Say  every  thing  for  me  to  Temple  and 
Mrs.  Rivers  j  and  to  my  deareft  Emily,  if 
arrived. 

Adieu  I  your  faithful 

Ar    FXRMORa 
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To  the  Earl  of 


Silleri,   June  6,  1 767. 

IT  IS  very  true,  my  Lord,  that  the  jefuit 
mifllonaries  ftill  continue  in  the  Indian 
villages  in  Canada ;  and  I  am  afraid  it  is 
no  lefs  true,  that  they  ufe  every  art  to  in- 
fill into  thofe  people  an  averfion  to  the 
Englifli ;  at  leaft  I  have  been  told  this  by 
the  Indians  themfelves,  who  feem  equally 
furprized  and  piqued  that  we  do  not  fend 


miifionaries  amongft  them. 
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Tbeir.  ideas  of  chriftiaiiity  arc  extremely 
circumfcribed,  and  they  give  no  preference 
to  one  mode  of  our  faith  a.bove  another ; 
they  regard  a  miffionary  of  any  nation  as  a 
kind  father,  who  comes  to  in{lru6t  them  in 

the  beft  way  of  worfliiping  the  Deity,  wham 
they  fuppofe  more  propitious  to  the  Euro- 
peans than  to  themfclves ;  and  as  an  am- 
baflador  from  the  prince  whofe  fubjeft  he 
is :  they  therefore  think  it  a  mark  of  honor, 
and  a  proof  of  efleem,  to  receive  millionar 
ries ;  and  to  our  remiffiiefs,  and  the  French 
wif«  attention  on  this  head,  is  owing  the 
extreme  attachment  the  greater  part  of  the 
favage  nations  have  ever  had  tO'  the  latter. 

The  French  miffunaries,  by  jfludyii^g 
their  language,  their  manners,  their  tem- 
pers, their  difpofitions ;  by  conforming  to 
their  way  of  lii'c,  and  udng  every  art  to 
gain  their  efleem,  have  acquired  an  influ- 
ence over  them  which  is  fcarcc  to  be  con-. 
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cetTcd  ;  nor  would  it  be  difficult  for  ours 
to  do  the  fame,  were  they  Judicioufly  chofe, 
and  properly  encouraged. 

I  believe  I  have  faid,  that  there  is  a  ftrik- 
ing  rcfemblance  between  the  manners  of 
the  Canadians  and  the  favages;  I  fhould 
have  explained  it>  by  adding^  that  this  re- 
fcmblance  has  been  brought  about,  not  by 
the  French  having  won  the  favages  to  re- 
<:eive  European  manners,  but  by  the  very 
contrary ;  the  peafants  having  acquired  the 
favage  indolence  in  peace,  their  aftivity  and 
ferocity  in  war ;  their  fondnefs  for  field 
fports,  x^ie^r  hatred  of  labor ;  their  love  of 
a  wandering  life,  and  of  liberty ;  "in  the 
latter  of  which  they  have  been  in  fome 
degree  indulged,  the  laws  here  being  much 
milder,  an4  niore  favorable  to  the  people, 
than  in  France. 

Many  of  the  officers  alfo,  and  thofe  of 

rank  in  the  xolony    troops,    have  been 

■■'■■-  adopted 
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.  adopted  into  the  favage  tribes  j  acndthereis 
ftronger  evidence  than,  for  the  honor  Of 
humanity,  I  would  wifti  there  was,  that  fome 
of  them  have  led  the  death  dance  at 
the  execution  of  Englifh  captives,  have  even 
'partook  the  horrid  repaft,  and  imitated, 
them  in  all  their  cruelties ;  crucldes,  whrdi 
to  the  eternal  difgrace,  not  only,  of  our  holy 
religion,  but  even  of  our  nature,  thefe 
poor  people,  whofe  ignorance  is  their  ex- 
I  cufe,  have  been  inftigated  to,  botli  by  the 
Trench  and  Englifh  colonies,  who,  with  a 
fury  truly  diabolical,  have  offered  rewards 
to  thofe  who  brought  in  the  fcalps  of  their 
enemies.  Rouffeau  has  taken  gi;pat  pains 
to  prove  that  the  moft  uneultivated  nations 
are  the  moft  virtuous:.  I  have  all  due  rc- 
{peSt  for  this  phvlofopher,  of  whofe  writings 
I  am  an  enthufiallic  admirer ;  but  I  have  a 
ft  ill  greater  refpetL^  for  truth,  uliich  I  bC" 
lieve  is  not  in  this  inftance  on  his  fide. 

•  », 
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There  k  little  reafonto  boaft  of  the  vir- 
tue? of  a  people,  who  are  fuch  brutal  Haves 
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to  their  appetites  as  to  be  unable  to  avoid 
drinking  brandy  to  an  excefs  fcarce  to  be 
conceived,  whenever  it  falls  in  their  way, 
though  eternally  lamenting  the  murders 
and  other  atrocious  crimes  of  which  they 
are  fo  perpetually  guilty  when  under  its 
influence. 


Ill 


sr-.i 
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Il  is  uujuft  to  fay  we  have  corrupted 
them,  that  we  have  taught  them  a  vice  to 
which  we  are  ourfelves  not  addifted ;  both 
i<i;e«ch  andEnglilli  are  in  general  fober:  we 
Ijfive  indeed  given  them  the  means  of  in- 
loxication,  which  thcv  had  not  before  their 
inrercourfe  with  us  j  but  he  mufl:  be  indeed 
fond  of  praiung  them,  who  makes  a  virtue 
of  their  having  been  fober,  when  water 
was  the  only  liquor  with  which  they  were 
acquainted  • 


Froin  all  that  1  have  ohferved,  and  heard 
of  ihefc  people,   it  appears  to  me  an  un- 

duubicd  fuel,  \li-M  the  uiofl:  civilized  Indian 

nations 
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•nations  are  the  moft  virtuous  ^  a  M  which 
makes  direAly  againft  RouiTeau'is  ideal 
fyftem. 

Indeed  all  fyftems  make  againft,  inftead 
of  leading  to,  the  difcovery  of  truth. 

Pere  Lafitau  has,  for  this  reafon,  in  his 
very  learned  comparifon  of  the  manners 
of  the  favages  with  thofe  of  the  firft  ages, 
given  a  very  imperfeft  account  of  In- 
dian maniTcrs ;  he  is  even  fo  candid  as  to 
own,  he  tells  you  nothing  but  what  makes 
for  the  fyftem  he  is  endeavoring  to  eftai- 
blilh.  : 

My  wifli,  on  the  contrary,  is  not  to 
make  truth  fubfervient  to  any  favorite  fen- 
timent  or  idea,  any  child  of  my  fancy ;  but 
to  difcover  it,  whether  agreable  or  not  to 
mj  own  opinion* 

My  accounts  may  therefore  be  falfe  ov 
imperfeft  from  miftake  or  mifinformation, 
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but  will  never  be  deiignedl j  warped  from 
truth. 

That  the  favages  hare  virtues,  candor 
muft  own  J  but  only  a  love  of  paradox 
can  make  any  man  affert  they  have  inore 
than-  polilhed  nations. 

Your  Lordfliip  alks  me  what  is  the  ge- 
neral moral  charader  of  the  Canadians; 
they  are  fimple  and  hofpitable,  yet  ex- 
tremely attentive  to  intereft,  where  it 
does  not  interfere  with  that  lazinefs  which 
is  their  governing  paffion. 

They  are  rather  devout  than  virtuous ; 
have  religion  without  morality,  and  a  fenfc 
of  honor  without  very  ftrift  honefty.  '   -"■" 

Indeed  I  believe  wherever  fuperfliiion 
reigns,  the  moral  lenfe  is  greatly  weakened  ; 
the  ftrongeft  inducement  to  the  pra£lice  of 
morality   is   removed,    whca    people    are 

brcii5?hr. 
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brought  to  believe  that  a  few  outward  ce- 
remouies  will  compenfatc  for  the  want  of 
virtue, 

I  myfelf  heard  a  nian>  who  had  raifed  a 
large  fortune  by  very  indirc^l  means,  con- 
fefs  his  life  had  been  contrary  to  every 
precept  of  the  Gofpel ;  but  that  he  hoped 
the  pardon  of  Heaven  for  all  his  fins,  as 
he  intended  to  devote  one  of  his  daughters 
to  a  conventual  life  as  an  expiation.^ 

This  way  of  being  virtuous  by  proxy,  is 
certainly  very  eafy  and  convenient  to  fuch 
finners  as  have  children  to  facrifice. 

By  Colonel  Rivers,  who  leaves  us  in  a 
few  days,  I  intend  myfelf  the  honor  of 
addrefling  your  Lordlhip  again. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be 

.    Your  Lordfliip's,  &c. 

Wm.  Fermor, 
L  E  T- 
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LETTER       CXLCC. 


To  the  Earl  of 


Sillcri',  June  9. 


YOUR  Lordflilp  will  receive  this  from 
the  hands  of  one  of  the  moft  wor- 
thy and  amiable  men  I  ever  knew»  Colonel 
iRivers>  whom  I  am  particularly  happy  in 
having  the  honor  to  introduce  to  your 
Lordftiip,  as  I  know  your  delicacy  in  the 
choice,  of  friends,  and  that  there  are  fo 
few  who  have  your  perfe^  efteem  and  coa» 
iidence,  that  the  acquaintance  of  one  who 
merits  both,  at  his  time  of  life,  will  be 
regarded,  even  by  your  Lordfhip,  as  an  ac- 
quifition* 


'Tis  to  him  I  fhall  fay  the  advantage  I 
procure  him,  by  making  him  known  to  a 
ttobleman,  who,  with  the  wifdom  and  ex- 
perience 
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periencc  of  age,  has  all  the  warmth  of 
heart,  the  generolity,  the  noble  confidence, 
the  enthufiafm,  the  fire,  and  Tivacity  of 
youth. 

Your  Lordfhip's  idea,  in  regard  to  Pfo- 
teflant  convents  here,  on  the  footing  of 
that  we  viiited  together  at  Hamburgh,  is 
c?:tremely  well  worth  the  confidcration  of 
ihofe  whom  it  may  concern  ;  cfpecially  if 
the  Romifli  ones  are  aboliihedi  as  will  moll 
probably  be  the  cafe. 

The  nobleffc  have  numerous  families, 
and,  if  there  are  no  convents,  will  be  at  a 
lofs  where  to  educate  their  daughters^  as 
well  as  where  to  difpofe  of  thofe  who  do  not 
marry  in  a  reafonable  time:  the  conve- 
nience they  find  in  both  refpe^ls  from 
thefe  houfes,  is  one  ftrong  motive  to  them 
to  continue  in  their  ancient  religion* 
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I 

•  As  I  would  however  prevent  ilie  more 
ufeful,  by  which  I  mean  the  lower,  purr 
of  the  fex  from  entering  into  this  itute,  I 
would  wifli  only  the  daughters  ot  the 
feigneurs  to  have  the  prinlege  of  becom- 
ing nuns :  they  ftiould  be  obliged,  on  tak- 
ing the  vow,  to  prove  their  nol^lefle  for 
at  lead  three  generations  \  which  would 
fecure  them  refpeft,  aad,  at  the  fame  thnc, 
prevent  their  becoming  too  numtrous. 

They  fliould  take  the  vow  of  obedience, 
but  not  of  celibacy  ;  and  referve  the 
power,  as  at  Hamburgh,  of  going  out  to 
marry,  though  on  no  other  confidera- 
tion. 


F'  't' 


Your  Lordibip  may  remember,  every  nun 
at  Hamburgh  has  a  right  of  marrying,  ex- 
cept the  abbefs ;  and  that,  on  your  Lord- 
fliip's  telling  the  lady  who  then  prefided, 
and  who  was  young  and  very  handfome, 

you 
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you  thought  this  a  hardflbip,  (he  anfwercd 
with  great  fpirit,  **  O,  my  Lord,  you  know 
"  it  is  in  my  power  to  refign." 

I  refer  your  Lordflilp  to  Colonel  Rivers 
for  that  fartlwr  information  in  regard  to 
this  colony,  which  he  is  much  more  able 
to  give  you  than  I  am,  having  viflted  every 
part  of  Canada  in  the  defign  of  fettling 


m  Hi 


%* 


I  have  the  honor  to  bci 

My  Lord,  &c» 

Wm.  Fermo!i# 

Your  Lordfhip's  mention  of  nuns  has 
brought  to  my  memory  a  little  anecdote 
on  this  fubje£l,  which  I  will  tell  you^ 

I  was,  a  few  mornings  ago,  vifiting  a 
French  lady,  whofe  very  handfomc  daugh- 
ter, of  almofl:  iixtcen,  told  me,  flie  was 

going 
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going  into  a  convent.  I  enquired  whi«h 
file  had  made  choice  of :  Ihe  faid,  "  The 
"  General  Hofpitah" 


M  t 


m 


**  I  am  glad,  Mademoifelle,  you  have 
••  not  chofe  the  Urfulines  5  the  rules  are  fo 
«•  very  fevere,  you  would  have  found  thtm 
"  hard  to  conform  to.'* 


"  As  to  the  rules,  Sir,  I  have  no  objec- 
tion to  their  fcverity;  but  the  habit  of 
"  the  General  Hofpital— '* 


H 


I  fmHed* 


*'  Is  fo  very  light — *^ 


^^  And  fo  becoming,  Mademoifelle/ 

She  fmiled  in  her  turn,  and  Ilefther 
fully  convinced  of  the  fincerity  of  her  vo- 
cation, and  the  great  propriety  and  hu- 
manity 
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inanity  of  fufTering  young  creatures  to 
diufe  a  kind  of  life  fo  repugnant  to  hu- 
man nature,  at  an  age  when  they  are  fuch 
excellent  judges  of  wbM  will  make  them 
happy. 
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LETTER      CL. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  June  9. 

SEND  this  by  your  brother,  who  fails 
^to-morrow. 


y:-i\'-Tfl 


Time,  I  hope,  will  reconcile  me  to  his 
and  Emily's  abfence  ;  but  at  prefent  I  can- 
not think  of  lofing  them  without  a  de- 
jection of  mind  which  takes  from  me  the 
very  idea  of  pleailirc« 

I  can- 
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I  conjure  you,  my  dear  Lucy,  to  do 
<very  thing  poffible  to  facilitate  their 
union ;  and  remember,  that  to  your  requeft, 
and  to  Mrs.  Rivers*s  tranquillity,  they  have 
facrificed  every  profpe£^  they  had  of  hap- 
pinefs. 


im- 


»m 


I  would  fay  more  ;  but  my  fpirits  are  fo 
affected,  I  am  incapable  cf  writing. 

Love  my  fweet  Emily,  and  let  Her  not 
repent  the  generofity  of  her  condu<ft. 

Adieu !  your  afFeftionate 

A.  FermoR. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CLL 

•        > 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

,  ^  •  * 

Silleri,  June  lo.  Evening. 

MY  poor  Rivers !  I  think  I  felt  more 
from  his   going    than   even  from 
Emily's  :  whilft  he  was  here,  I  feemed  not 

quite  to  have  loft  her :  I  now  feel  doubly 
the  lofs  of  both. 

He  begged  me  to  (hew  attention  to 
Madame  Des  Roches,  who  he  affured  me 
merited  my  tendereft  friendfiiip ;  he  wrote 
to  her,  and  has  left  the  letter  open  in  my 
care:  it  is  to  thank  her,  in  the  moft  affe(flion- 
ate  terms,  for  her  politenefs  and  friend- 
fliip,  as  well  to  himfelf  as  to  his  Emily ; 
and  to  offer  her  his  beft  fervices  in  England 
in  regard  to  her  eflate,  part  of  which  feme 
4  people 
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people  here  have  very  ungeneroufly  ap- 
plied for  a  grant  of,  on  pretence  of  its  not 
being  all  fettled  according  to  the  original 
conditions* 

He  owned  to  me,  he  felt  fomc  regret  at 
leaving  this  amiable  woman  in  Canada,  and 
at  the  idea  of  never  feeing  her  more* 


M 


ft 


I  love  him  for  this  fenfibility;  and  for 
his  delicate  attention  to  one  whofe  difmter- 
cded  aflfeftion  for  him  moil  cert;^]'nly  de- 
ferves  it. 

Fitzgerald  is  below,  he  does  all  pofliblc 
to  confole  me  for  the  lofs  of  my  friends ; 
but  indeed,  Lucy,  I  feel  their  abfence  mod 
fevcrely- 

I  have  an  opportunity  of  fending  your 

brother's  letter   to  Madame  Des  Roches, 

which  I  mud  not  lofe,  as  they  are  not  very 

z  frequent : 
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frequent :  'tis  by  a  French  gentleman  ^vho 
is  now  with  my  father. 

Adieu !    your  faithful, 


,  •  1 


A.  Fermor. 


i:;:r  ,;., 


Twelve  at  night. 

, ,  We  have  been  talking  of  your  brother ; 
1  have  been  fayinfj,  there  is  nothing  I  (o 
mucii  admire  in  him  as  that  tendernefs  of 
foul,  and  almofl:  female  fenfibiiity,  which 
is  fo  uncommon  in  a  fex,  whofe  whole 
education  tends  to  harden  their  hearts. 

Fitzgerald  admires  his  fpirit,  his  under- 
ilanding,  his  generofity,  his  courage,  the 
warmth  of  his  friendlliip. 

■    V 

^   My  father  his  knowledge  of  the  world  ; 

not  that  indifcriminate  fufpicion  of  man- 
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kind  which  is  falfely  fo  called ;  but  that 
clearnefs  of  mental  fight,  and  difcerning 
faculty,  which  can  diilinguifli  vimie  as  well 
as  vice,  wherever  i-t  refides. 

'*  I  al'fo  love  in  him,"  faid  my  father, 
"  that  noble  fmcerity,  that  integrity  of 
"  charadler,  which  is  the  foundation  of  all 
**  the  virtues." 


mm 


"  And  yet,  my  dear  papa,  you  would 
"  have  had  Emily  prefer  to  him,  that  white 
"  curd  of  ajfes  milk^  Sir  George  Clayton, 
"  whofe  highefl  claim  to  virtue  is  the  con- 
"  ftitutional  abfence  of  vice,  and  who 
"  never  knew  what  it  was  to  feel  for  the 
"  forrows  of  another/' 

"  You  miftake,  Bell :  fuch  a  preference 
"  was  impoflible  ;  but  flie  was  engaged  to 
*'  Sir  George  ;  and  he  had  alfo  a  fine  for- 
"  tune.  Now,  in  thefe  degenerate  days, 
"  my  dear,  people  mufl  eat ;  we  have  loft 

"all 


"Jl 
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*^  all  tafte  for  the  airy  food  of  romances, 
"  when  ladies  rode  behind  their  enamored 
"  knights,  dined  luxurioufly  on  a  banquet 
"  of  haws,  and  quenched  their  tiiirll  at  ihc 
''  firll  ftream.*' 


"  But,  my  dear  papa 


9» 


"But  my  dear  Bell—'* 

I  faw  the  Aveet  old  man  look  an^i'X',  io 
chofe  to  drop  the  fubje^t;  but  1  do  aver, 
now  he  is  out  of  fight,  that  haws  and  a 
pillion,  with  fuch  a  noble  fellow  as  your 
brother,  are  preferable  to  ortolans  and  a 
coach  and  fix,  with  fuch  a  piece  of  ftill  life 
and  infipiJity  as  Sir  George. 

Good  night  I  my  dear  Lucy. 
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LETTER      CLII. 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  June  17. 

I  Have  this  moment  received  a  packet  of 
letters  from  my  dear  Lucy  ;  I  fliall  only 
fay,  in  anfwer  to  what  makes  the  greateft 
part  of  them,  that  in  a  fortnight  I  hope 
you  will  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  your 
brother,  who  did  not  hefitate  one  moment 
in  giving  up  to  Mrs.  Rivers's  peace  of 
mind,  all  his  pleafmg  profpedls  here,  and 
the  happinefs  of  being  united  to  the  woman 
he  loved. 

You  will  not,  I  hope,  my  dear,  forget 
his  having  made  fuch  a  facritice  :  but  I 
think  too  highly  of  you  to  fay  more  on 
this  fubje6l.  You  will  receive  Emily  as  a 
fiicnd,   as    a  fjfter,   who   merits  all  your 

efteem 
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cfteem  and  tendernefs,  and  who  has  loft  all 
the  advantages  of  fortune,  and  incurred  the 
cenfure  of  the  world,  by  her  difinterefted 
attachment  to  your  brotlier. 

I  am  extremely  forry,  but  not  furprizcd, 

at  what  you  tell  me  of  poor  Lady  II . 

I  knew  her  intimately  ;  llie  was  facrificed  at 
eighteen,  by  the  avarice  and  ambition  of 
her  parents,  to  age,  difcafe,  ill-nature,  and  a 
coronet  ;  and  her  death  is  tlic  iiaiurid  con- 
fcqucncc  of  licr  regret;  (he  liad  a  fou] 
formed  for  friendfliip  ;  ftie  found  it  not  at 
home  ;  her  elegance  of  mind,  and  native 
probity,  prevented  her  fecking  it  abro?ai  ; 
flie  died  a  melancholy  vidim  to  the  tyranny 
of  her  friends,  the  tendernefs  of  her 
heart,  and  her  delicate  fenfe  of  honor. 

If  her  father  has  any  of  the  feelings  of 
humanity  left,  what  muft  he  not  fuffer  on 
this  occafion  ? 
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It  Is  a  painful  confitleraiion,  my  dear, 
that  the  happinefs  or  niifery  of  our  lives 
-J re  generally  determined   before  we   are 

]  roper  judges  of  either. 

Retrained  by  cuftom,  anc^  the  ridicu- 
lous prejudices  of  the  world,  we  go  widi 
ilic  crowd,   and  it  is  late  in  life  before  wc 

d?.re  to  think. 

Mow  happy  are  yon  and  I,  Lucy,  in 
having  parents,  who,  far  from  forcing  our 
inclinations,  have  not  even  endeavored 
to  betray  us  into  chufing  from  fordid  mo- 
tives! They  have  not  labored  to  fill  of 
young  hearts  with  vanity  or  avarice  ;  they 
have  left  us  thofe  virtues,  thofe  amiable 
qualities,  we  received  from  nature.  They 
have  painted  to  us  the  charms  of  friend- 
fhip,  and  not  taught  us  to  value  riches 
jibove  their  real  price. 
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My  father,  Inclced,  checks  a  certain 
excefs  of  romance  which  there  is  in  my 
temper  ;  but,  at  the  fame  time,  he  never 
encouraged  ray  receiving  the  addreil'es  oF 
any  man  who  had  only  the  gifts  of  fortune 
to  recommend  him ;  he  even  advifcd  mc, 
when  very  young,  againfl:  marrying  an 
officer  ia  his  regiment,  of  a  large  fonunc, 
but  an  unworthy  chara(Sler. 

If  I  have  any  knowledge  of  tlie  humnn 
heart,  it  will  be  my  own  fault  if  I  am  not 
happy  with  Fitzgerald. 

I  am  only  afraid,  that  when  we  are  mar- 
ried, and  begin  to  fettle  into  a  calm,  my 
volatile  difpofition  will  carry  me  back  to 
coquetry :  my  paflion  for  admiration  is 
naturally  ftrong,  and  has  been  increafed 
by  indulgence  5  for  without  vanity  1  have 
been  extremely  the  tafle  of  the  men. 
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I  have  a  kind  of  an  idea  it  won't  be  long 
before  I  try  the  ftrength  of  my  refolution, 
tor  I  heard  papa  and  Fitzgerald  in  high 
confukation  this  morning. 

Do  you  know,  that,  having  nobody  to 
love  but  Fitzgerald,  I  am  ten  times  more 
enamored  of  the  dear  creature  than 
ever  P   My  love  is  now  like  the  rays  of  the 

iun  colledled* 


He  is  fo  much  here,  I  wonder  I  don't 
grow  tired  of  him  ;  but  fomehow  he  has 
The  art  of  varying  himfelf  beyond  any 
man  I  ever  knew :  it  was  that  acfreablc 
variety  of  chara£i:er  that  firft  flruck 
me;  I  confidered  that  with  him  I  fhould 
have  all  the  fex  in  one  ;  he  fays  the  fame 
cF  me  ;  and  indeed,  it  mufl  be  owned  we 
Iiave  both  an  infinity  of  agreable  caprice, 
which  in  love  affairs  is  worth  all  the  merit 
in  the  world.  .     '^ 
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Have  you  never  obferved,  Lucy,  that 
the  iiime  perfon  is  feldom  greatly  the  ob- 
ject of  both  love  and  friendftiip  ?  - 


i 


Thofe  virtues  which  command  efteem  do 
not  often  infpire  paffion.    • 

Friendfliip  feeks  the  more  real,  more 
folid  virtues  ;  integrity,  conftancy,  and  a  * 
fteady  uniformity  of  character:  love,  on 
the  contrary,  admires  it  knows  not  what ; 
creates  itfelf  the  idol  it  worfhips ;  finds 
charms  even  in  defects;  is  pleafed  with 
fpllies,  with  iilconfiftency,  with  caprice  : 
to  fay  ail  in  one  line, 

**  Love  Is  a   child,    and  like  a  child  he 
'*  plays." 

The  moment  Emily  arrive$>   I  entreat  • 
^hat  one  of  you  will  write  to  me  :    no  won  Is 
t:an  fpeak   my  impatience:    I  am  cqnally  •• 
,  G  5  anxious 
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anxious  to  hear  of  my  dear  Rivers.    Hea« 
ven  fend  them  profperous  gales !  : 


Adieu ! 


Your  faithful 


A.  Fermor. 


LETTER       CLIII. 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  IVTall. 

Silleri,  June  30. 

YO  U  are  extremely  miff aken,  my  dear, 
in  your  idea  of  the  fociety  here  j  I 
had  rather  live  at  Quebec,  take  it  for  all 
in  all,  than  in  any  town  in  England,  ex- 
cept London  ;  the  manner  of  living  here 
is  uncommonly  agreable  ;  the  fcenes  about 
us  are  lovely,  and  ihc  mode  of  amufe- 
2  menis 
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ments  make  us  tafte  thofe  fcenes  in  full 
perfe^lion.  -  . 

Whilfl:  your  brother  and  Emily  were 
here,  I  had  not  a  wifli.  to  leave  Canada ; 
but  their  going  has  left  a  void  in  my  heart, 
which  will  not  eafily  be  filled  up :  I  have 
loved  Emily  almofl  from  childhood,  and 
there  is  a  peculiar  tendernefs  in  thofe 
friendfliips,  which 

"  Grow  with  our  growth,  and  ftrengthen 
"  with  our  flrength." 

There  was  alfo  fomething  romantic  and 
agreable  in  finding  her  here,  and  unex- 
pc(5ledly,  after  we  had  been  feparated  by 
Colonel  Montague's  having  left  the  regi- 
ment in  which  my  father  fervcd.  '^ 

In  fhorr,   every  thing  concurred  to  make 
us  dear  to  each  otlicr,  and  therefore  to  give  a 

(t  6  greater 
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greater  poignancy  to  the  pain  of  parting  a 
fecond  time.  .         ... 

As  to  your  brother,  I  love  him  fo  much, 
that  a  man  who  had  lefs  candor  and  gene* 
rofity  than  Fitzgerald,    would   be  almoft 

angry  at  my  very  lively  friendfliip. 

I  have  this  moment  a  letter  from  Madame 
De^,  Roches ;  ihe  laments  the  lofs  of  our 
two  amiable  friends ;  begs  mc  to  affure 
them  both  of  her  eternal  remembrance : 
fays,  "  (he  congratulates  Emily  on  pof- 
**  feffing  the  heart  of  the  man  on  earth 
*'  mofl:  worthy  of  being  beloved  ;  that  flie 
**  cannot  form  an  idea  of  any  human  felici- 
*'  ty  equal  to  that  of  the  woman,  the  bufmefs 
"  of  whofe  life  it  is  to  make  Colonel 
**  Rivers  happy.  That,  heaven  having  de- 
'*  nied  her  that  happinefs,  flie  will  never 
**  marry,  nor  enter  into  an  engagement 
'*  which  would  make  it  criminal  in  her  to 
**  remember  him  withtenderncfs :  that  it  is, 

**  however. 
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'f  however,  flie  believes,  beft  for  her  he 
has  left  the  country,  for  that  it  is  im-- 
pofTible  flie  Ihould  ever  have  feen  him 

**  with  indifFercnce.'* 

It  is  perhaps  as  prudent  not  to  mention 
thefe  circumflances  either  to  your  brother 
or  Emily  ;  I  thought  of  fending  her  letter 
to  them,  but  there  is  a  certain  fire  in  her 
ftyle,  mixed  with  tendernefs,  when  jfhe 
fpeaks  of  Rivers,  which  would  only  have 
given  them  both  regret,  by  making  them 
fee  the  excefs  of  her  affection  for  him  ; 
her  expreffions  are  much  ftronger  than 
thofe  in  which  I  have  given  you  the-  fcnfe 
of  them. 


?-«:' 


'4  is 


1      r 
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I  intend  tu  be  very  intimate  with  her, 
becaufe  flie  loves  my  dear  Rivers ;  flic 
loves  Emily  too,  at  leafl  flie  fancies  flie 
does,  but  I  am  a  little  doubtful  as  to  the 
friendfliips  between  rivals :  at  this  diflance, 
however,    I  dare   fay,    they   will    always 
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continue  on  the  beft  terms  poffible,  and  I 
would  have  Emily  write  to  her. 

Do  you  know  flie  has  defired  me  to  con- 
trive to  get  her  a  picture  of  your  brother, 
without  his  knowing  it  ?  I  am  not  deter- 
mined whether  I  Ihall  indulge  her  in  this 
fancy  or  not ;  if  I  do,  I  mufl  employ  you 
as  my  agent.  It  is  madnefs  in  her  to  de- 
Hre  it ;  but,  as  there  is  a  pleafure  in  being 
mad,  I  am  not  fure  my  morality  will  let 
me  refufe  her,  fmce  pleafures  are  not  very 
thick  fown  in  this  world. 


Adieu ! 


Your  aiFe<flionate 


A.  Fermor. 


L  I.  T- 
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To  Mrs,  Temple,  Pall  MalL 


'A    ',■•;■  til 


Silleri,  July  lo. 

BY  this  time,  my  dear  Lucy,  I  hope 
you  are  happy  with  your  brother  and 
my  fweet  Emily :  I  am  all  impatience  to 
know  this  from  yourfelves ;  but  it  will  be 
five  or  fix  weeks,  perhaps  much  more,  be- 
fore I  can  have  that  fatisfa6Hon. 


m 

it. 
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As  to  me— to  be  plain,  my  dear,  I 
can  hold  no  longer ;  I  have  been  married 
this  fortnight.  My  father  wanted  to  keep 
it  a  fecret,  for  fome  very  foolifli  reafons ; 
but  it  is  not  in  my  nature ;  I  hate  fecrets, 
they  are  only  fit  for  politicians,  and  peo- 
ple whofe  thoughts  and  affions  will  not 
bear  the  light. 

For 
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For  my  part,  I  am  convinced  the  gene- 
ral loquacity  of  human  kind,  and  our 
inability  to  keep  fecrets  without  a  natural 
kind  of  uneafinefs,  were  meant  by  Provi- 
dence to  guard  againft  our  laying  deep 
fchemes  of  treachery  againfl  each  other. 

I  remember  a  very  fenfible  man,  who 
perfectly  knew  the  world,  ufed  to  fay, 
there  was  no  fuch  thing  in  nature  as  a 
fecret ;  a  maxim  as  true,  at  leafl:  I  believe  fo, 
as  it  is  falutary,  and  which  I  would  advifc 
all  good  mammas,  aunts,  and  governefles, 
to  imprefs  ftrongly  on  the  mind)  of  young 
ladies. 


So,   as  I  was  faying,  vo'ila  Madcune  Fit: 
gerald  ! 


1^  SIv 


Jli! 


This  is,    however,    yet   a  fecret  here  ; 
but,  according  to  m.y  prefcnt  doctrine,  and 

followhig 
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following  the  nature  of  things,  it  cannot 
long  continue  fo. 


:n: 


You  never  faw  fo  polite  a  hufband,  but 
I  fuppofe  they  are  all  fo  the  lirfl  fortnight, 
efpecially  when  married  in  fo  intercfling 
and  rolnantic  a  manner;  I  am  very  fond  of 
the  fancy  of  being  thus  married  as  it  lucrc ; 
but  I  have  a  notion  I  {hall  blunder  it  out 
very  foon  :  we  were  married  on  a  party  to 
Three  Rivers,  nobody  with  us  but  papa 
and  Madame  Villiers,    who  have  not  yet 

publifhed  the  myflery.  I  hear  fome  miffe3 
at  Quebec  are  fcandalous  about  Fitzgerald's, 
being  fo  much  here;  I  will  leave  them  in" 
doubt  a  little,  I  thmk,  merely  to  gratify 
their  love  of  fcandal ;  every  body  fliould 
be  amufed  in  their  way. 


'|l 
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Adieu!  yours^ 


'if'*  n; 


A.  Fitzgerald*' 


Fray 
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Pray  let  Emily  be  married  ;   every  body 
marries  but  poor  little  Emily. 


LETTER      CLV. 


To  the  Earl  of 


Silleri,  July  io« 

I  HAVE  the  pleafure  to  tell  your  Lord- 
fhip  I  have  married  my  daughter  to  a 
gentleman  with  whom  I  have  reafon  to 
hope  (he  will  be  happy. 

He  h  the  fecond  fon  of  an  Ii^ifli  baronet 
•f  good  fortune,  and  has  himfelf  about 
five  hundred  pounds  a  year,  independent 
of  his  commiflion  ;  he  is  a.  man  of  an  ex- 
cellent fenfe,  and  of  honor,  and  has  a  very 
lively  tendernefs  for  my  daughter. 


It 
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y  M 


It  will,  I  am  afraid,  be  fome  time  be- 
fore I  can  leave  this  country,  as  I  chufe  to 
take  my  daughter  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald  with 
me,  in  order  to  the  latter's  foliciting  a  ma- 
jority, in  which  purfuit  I  fhall  without 
ferupletax  your  Lordfhip's  friendfhip  to  the 
utmoll* 


I;. 

••i'l. 


If 


I  am  extremely  happy  at  this  event,  as 
Bell's  volatile  temper  made  me  fometimes 
afraid  of  her  chufing  inconfiderately  :  their 
marriage  is  not  yet  declared,  for  fome  fa- 
mily reafons,  not  worth  particularizing  to 
your  Lordfliip, 

As  foon  as  leave  of  abfence  comes  from 
New  York,  for  me  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald^ 
we  (hall  fettle  things  for  taking  leave  of 
Canada,  which  I  however  aflure  your 
Lordihip  I  fliall  do  with  fome  reluctance. 

The 
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The  climate  is  all  the  year  agreable 
and  healthy,  in  fiimnier  divine ;  a  man  at 
my  time  of  life  cannot  leave  this  chearing, 
enlivening  fun  without  relu6^ance ;  the 
lieat  is  very  like  that  of  Italy  or  the  South 
of  France,  without  that  oppreflive  clofe- 
ncls  which  generally  attends  our  hot  wea- 
ther in  Endand. 

« 

The  manner  of  life  here  is  chearfulj 
we  make  the  mod  of  our  (me  fummers,  by 
the  pleafantefl:  country  parties  you  can 
imagine.  Here  are  fome  very  eftim.able 
perfons,  and  the  fpirit  of  urbanity  begins 
to  diffufe  itfelf  from  the  centre  :  in  fliort,  I 
ihall  leave  Canada  at  the  very  time  when 
one  would  wilh  to  come  to  it. 


It  is  aftonifliing,  in  a  fmall  community 
like  this,  how  much  depends  on  the  per- 
fonal  chara<Ster  of  him  who  governs. 

I  am 
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I  am  obliged  to  break  off  abruptly,  the 
perlbii  who  takes  this  to  England  being 
going  immediately  on  board. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be, 

My  Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's,  &c. 

Wm.  I'ermor. 


^F 


LETTER      CLVL 


To  John  Temple,  Efq;   Pall   Mall. 


:  k 


*^  Sillcri,  July  13. 

I  AGREE  with  you,  my  dear  Temple,  that 
nothing  can  be  more  plealing  than  an 
fiwakencd  Englifli  woman;   of  which   you 

and  my  carofpofo  have,  I  flatter  myfelf,  the 
I  happy 
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happy  experience ;  and  wifli  with  you  that 
the  character  was  more  commoti:  but  1 
miift  own,  and  I  am  forry  to  own  it,  that 
my  fair  countrywomen  and  fellow  citizens 
(I  fpeak  of  the  nation  in  general,  and  not 
of  the  capital)  have  an  unbecoming  kind 
of  referve,  which  prevents  their  being  the 
agreable  companions,  and  amiable  wives, 
which  nature  meant  them. 


^Ip 
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From  a  fear,  and  I  think  a  prudifli  one, 
of  being  thought  too  attentive  to  pleafe 
ygur  fex,  they  have  acquired  a  certain  dif- 
lant  manner  to  men,  which  borders  on  ill- 
breeding:  they  take  great  pains  to  veil, 
under  an  affe£led  appearance  of  difdain, 
that  winning  fenfibility  of  heart,  that  deli- 
cate tendernefs,  which  renders  them  doubly 
lovely. 

They  are  even  afraid  to  own  their  friend- 
fliips,  if  not  according  to  the  fquare  ami 
rule ;  are  doubtful  whether  a  modefl  woman 

may 
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may  own  ihe  loves  even  her  hufband ;  and 
feem  to  think  affe^lions  were  given  them 
for  nopurpofe  but  to  hide. 

Upon  the  whole,  with  at  leafl:  as  good  a 
native  right  to  charm  as  any  women  on  the 
face  of  the  globe,  the  Englifli  have  found 
the  happy  fecret  of  pleafmg  lefs. 

Is  my  Emily  arrived?  I  can  fay  nothing 
elfe. 

Twelve  oVlock, 

I  am  the  happiefl:  woman  in  the  creation : 
papa  lias  juft  told  me,  wc  are  to  go  home  in 
fix  or  feven  weeks. 

Not  but  this  is  a  divine  country,  and 
our  farm  a  terreflrial  paradife ;  but  we 
have  lived  in  it  almofl:  a  year,  and  one 
grows  tired  of  every  thing  in  time,  you 
know,  Temple. 

I  fliall 
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I  fhall  fee  my  Emily,  and  flirt  with  Rivers; 
to  fay  nothing  of  you  and  my  Httle  Lucy. 

Adieu!  I  am  grown  very  lazy  fmce  I 
•married;  for  the  future,  I  fhall  make  Fitz- 
gerald write  all  my  letters,  except  billet- 
doux,  in  which  I  think  I  excel  him. 


Yours, 


A.  FlTZGERXLf)1 


LETTER      CLVII. 

*  ■  '  ■         . 

To  Mifs  Ft:  r  m or,  at  Sillcrl. 

Dover,  July  8. 

I  Am  this  moment  arrived,  my  dear  Bell, 
after  a  very  agreable  paflage,  and  am 
fetting  out  immediately  for  London,  from 
whence  I  (liall  write  to  you  the  moment  I 

have 
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have  feen  Mrs.  Rivers ;  I  will  own  to  you 
I  tremble  at  the  idea  of  this  interview,  yet 
am  refolved  to  fee  her,  and  open  all  my 
foul  to  her  in  regard  to  her  fon  ^  after 
which,  I  fliall  leave  her  the  miflrefs  of  my 
defliny  ;  for,  ardently  as  I  love  him,  I  will 
never  marry  him  but  wiih  her  approba- 
tion. 

I  have  a  thonfand  anxious  fears  for  my 
Rivers's  fafety :  may  heaven  prote<fi:  him 
from  the  dangers  his  Emily  has  efcaped ! 

I  have  but  a  moment  to  write,  a  ihip 
being  under  way  which  is  bound  to  Que- 
bec ;  a  gentleman,  who  is  juft  going  off 
in  a  boat  to  the  fliip,  takes  the  care  of  this. 

May  every  happinefs  attend  my  dear 
girl.  Say  every  thing  affe(5i:ionate  for  me 
to  Captain  Fermor  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald. 

i\dicu!   Yours, 

Kmilv  Montague. 

Vol.  Ill,  II  LET- 
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To  Mifs  F  E  RM  o  R,  'tit  Silleri. 


Ill  ill" 


London,  July  19. 

I  GOT  to  town  hifl  night,  my  dear,  and 
am  at  a  friend's,  from  whence  I  have 
this  morning  fent  to  Mrs.  Rivers ;  I  every 
moment  expeci:  her  anfwer  ;  my  anxiety 
of  mind  is  not  to  be  exprefled  ;  my  heart 
fmks  ;  I  ahnoll  dread  the  return  of  my 
meffenger. 


If  the  affections,  my  dear  friend,  give 
us  the  higheil  liappinefs  of  which  we  are 
capable,  they  are  alfo  the  fource  of  our 
keened  mifcry  ;  what:  I  feci  at  this  initant, 
is  not  to  be  defcribed  ;  I  have  been  near  rc- 
folving  to  go  into  the  country  without 
feeing  or  fending  to  Mrs.  Rivers*  If  flie 
Ihould    receive  me    with    coldncfs  —  why 

fliould 
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fliould  I  have  expofed  myfelf  to  the  chance 
of  fuch  a  reception  ?  It  would  have  been 
better  to  have  waited  for  Rivers's  arrival ;  I 
have  been  too  precipitate ;  my  warmth  of  tem- 
per has  milled  me  :  what  had  I  to  do  to  feek 
his  family  ?  I  would  give  the  world  to  re- 
tra61:  my  meffage,  though  ic  was  only  to 
let  her  know  I  was  arrived ;  that  her  fon 
was  well,  and  that  (lie  might  every  hour 
expedl  him  in  England. 

There  is  a  rap  at  the  door:  I  tremble  I 
know  not  why ;  the  fcrvant  comes  up,  he 
announces  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Temple :  mj 
heart  beats,  thev  arc  at  the  door. 


"W^SM^ 
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Oi)e  o*clock. 

They  arc  goncj  and  return  for  me  \\\ 
an  hour  ;  they  infill  on  my  dining  with 
thent,  and  tell  mc  Pvlrs.  Rivers  is  impatient 
to  fee  me.  Nothing  was  ever  fo  polite, 
\o  delicate,  fo  affcctlonaic,  as  tlie  bcihuviour 
of  both ;  tlioy  law  my  coafufioii,  aiid  did 

II  2  every 
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every  thing  to  remove  it:  tliey  enquired 
after  Rivers,  but  without  the  lead  hint  of 
the  dear  intereft  I  take  in  him  :  they  fpoke 
of  the  happinefs  of  knowing  me :  they 
aiked  my  friendlhip,  in  a  manner  the  moft 
flattering  that  can  be  imagined.  How 
ftrongly  does  Mrs.  Temple,  my  dear,  re- 
femble  her  amiable  brother  !  her  eyes  have 
the  fame  fenfibility,  the  fame  pleafnig  ex- 
preflion;  I  think  I  fcarce  ever  faw  fo 
charming  a  woman  ;  I  love  her  already  ;  I 
feel  a  tendernefs  for  her,  which  is  incon- 
ceivable ;  I  caught  myfelf  tw^o  or  three 
limes  looking  at  her,  with  an  attention  for 
which  I  bluflied. 


.1 


How -dear  to  me  is  every  friend  of  my 
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I  believe,  there  was  fomething  very 
fooliih  in  my  behaviour  ;  but  they  had  the 
good-breeding  and  humanity  not  to  feem  to 

obferve  it. 

I  had 
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I  had  almoft  forgot  to  tell  you,  tlicy 
faid  every  thing  obliging  and  affedionatc; 
of  you  and  Captain  Fcrmor. 

My  mind  is  in  a  (late  not  to  be  dc- 
fcribed  ;  I  feel  joy,  I  feel  anxiety,  I  fcrl 
doubt,  I  feel  a  timidity  I  cannot  conquer,  at 
the  thought  of  feeing  Mrs.  Rivers. 

I  have  to  drefs ;  therefore  muft  finifli 
this  when  I  return. 

Twelve  at  night. 

lam  come  back,  my  dearefl:  Bell ;  I  have 
gone  through  the  fcenc  1  fo  much  dread- 
ed, and  am  aflonifhed  I  fliould  ever  think 
of  it  but  with  pleafure.  How  much  did 
I  injure  this  moil  amiable  of  women  I 
Her  reception  of  me  was  that  of  a  tender 
parent,  who  had  found  a  long  loft  child; 
flie  kiffed  me,  {he  preiTed  me  to  her  bo- 
fom  ;  her  tears  flowed  in  abundance  ;  ihc 

li   2  called 
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called  rae  her  daughter,  her  other  Lucy  ; 
flie  ailccd  me  a  thoiifand  queilions  of  her 
foq  ;  llie  would  know  all  that  conccnud 
him,  however  minute:  how  he  looked, 
whether  he  talked  much  of  her,  what 
were  his  amufemcnts  ;  whether  he  was  as 
handfome  as  when  he  left  Enehnd. 


I  anfwered  her  wuh  fome  hefitatlon, 
but  with  a  pleafure  that  animated  my 
whole  foul  ;  I  believe,  1  never  appeared  to 
fuch  advantage  as  this  day. 

You  will  not  afcribe  it  to  an  unmeanino: 
vanity,  when  I  tell  you,  I  never  took  fuch 
pains  to  plea fe;  I  even  gave  a  particuUu' 
attention  to  my  drefs,  that  I  might,  as 
much  as  poffible,  juflify  my  Rivers's  ten* 
dernefs :  I  never  was  vain  for  myfelf ;  but 
I  am  fo  for  him  :  1  am  indifferent  to  admi- 
ration as  Emily  Montague  ;  but  as  the  ob- 

jeft  of  his  love,  I  would  be  admired  by  all 

the 
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the  world  ;  T\\iili  to  be  the  firft  of  my  ie\- 
\n  all  that  is  amhible  and  lovcJy,  thiit  I 
mioht  make  a  facrifice  wonhv  oF  mv  Hi- 
vers,  in'ilicwin;^  to  all  his  friends,  that  he 
only  can  infpire  me  witli  tcndcrnefs,  that  I 
live  for  him  alone. 

]\Irs.  Pii vers  pre iTed  me  extremely  to  pafs 
u  month  with  her :  my  heart  yielded  too 
cafdy  to  her  reqiied  ;  but  I  had  courai;e  to 
relift  my  own  wiihes,  as  well.as  her  luliei- 
t;uions  ;  and  Ihall  fet  out  in  three  days  for 
Berkfliire :  i  have,  however,  promiied  to 
go  with  them  to-morrow,  on  ;■  party  to 
Richmond,  which  Mr.  Templt  was  io  obU- 
ging  as  to  propofe  on  my  account. 

Late  as  the  fcafon  is,  there  is  one 
more  fliip  going  to  Quebec,  which  fails 
to-morrow. 
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You  fliall  hear  from  me  again  in  a  few 
daysb"  the  packet. 

Adieu !   my  dearefl  friend ! 
Your  faithful 

Emily  Montague* 

Surely  it  will  not  be  long  before  Rivers 

arrives;  you,  my  dear  Bell,  will  judge 

what  muft  be   my   anxiety   till  that 
moment. 


^13 


i 


LETTER      CLIX. 
To  Captain  FermoTv,  at  Silleri. 

Dover,  July  24,  eleven  o'clock. 

I  AM  arrived,  my  dear  friend,  after  a 
paffage  agreable  in  itfelf;  but  which 
my  fears  for  Emily  made  infinitely 
anxious  and  painful :  every  wind  that 
blew,  I  trembled  for   her ;    I  formed  to 

myfelf 
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myfelf    ideal    dangers    on    her    account, 
which  reafon  had  not  power  to  diffipate. 

Wc  had  a  very  tumultuous  head-fea  a 
great  part  of  the  voyage,  though  the 
wind  was  fair ;  a  certain  fign  there  had 
been  flormy  weather,  with  a  contrary 
wind.  I  fancied  my  Emily  expofed  to  thofe 
ftorms  ;  there  is  no  exprefling  what  1  fuf- 
fered  from  this  circumftance. 


On  entering  the  channel  of  England, 
we  faw  an  empty  boat,  and  fome  pieces  of 
a  wreck  floating  ;  I  fancied  it  part  of  the 
fhip  which  conveyed  my  lovely  Emily  ;  a 
fuddcn  chillnefs  feized  my  whole  frame, 
my  heart  died  within  me  at  the  fight ;  I 
had  fcarce  courage,  when  I  landed,  to  en- 
quire whether  ihe  was  ariived. 

I  allied  the  queflion  with  a  trembling 
voice,  and  liad  the  tranfport  to  fmd  the 
ihip  had  paffcd  by,  and  to  licar  the  perfon 
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of  my  Emily  defcribed  amongfl:  the  paflsn* 
qers  who  landed  j  it  was  not  eafy  to  mif- 

take  her. 

I  hope  to  fee  her  this  evening  :  what  da 
I  not  feel  from  that  dear  hope ! 

Chance  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  for- 
v;arding  this  by  New  York  ;  I  write  whHil 
,K.«y  chaife  is  getting  ready- 


Adieu !  yours> 

Ed.  PtivERS. 

I  fliall  write  to  my  dear  little  Bell  as  foon 
a»  I  Cfet  to  town.     There  is  no  defcribinff 

o  o 

what  I  felt  at  firfl  feeing  the  coafl  of  Eng- 
land :  I  il\w  the  while  cliffs  with  a  tran- 
fport  mixed  with  veneration ;  a  tranfportj 
which,  however,  was  checked  by  my  fears 
for  the  dearer  part  of  myfelf. 


JVIy 
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My  cliaife  is  at  the  doorr 


Adieu ! 


11 

1 


Your  faithful,  E<c, 


I- ji 


Ed.  RiYERSt 


LETTER      CLX. 

To  Mifs  F  E  R  M  OR,  at  Silleri. 

Rochefter,  July  24. 

I  AM  obliged  to  wait  ten  minutes  for  a 
Canadian  gentleman  who  is  with  mc,  and 
has  fome  letters  to  deliver  here:  how 
painful  is  this  delay  !  But  I  cannot  leave  a 
ftranger  alone  on  the  road,  though  I  v^fe 
Co  many  minutes  v/Ith  my  charming  Emily. 
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'i\4 


To  foften  this  moment  as  much  as  pofli- 
ble,  I  will  begin  a  letter  to  my  dear  Bell : 
our  fweet  Emily  is  fafe ;  I  wrote  to  Cap- 
tain Fermor  this  morning. 


i',:if 


My  heart  is  gay  beyond  words :  my 
fellow-traveller  is  afloniflied  at  the  beauty 
and  riches  of  England,  from  what  he  has 
feen  of  Kent :  for  my  part,  I  point  out 
every  fine  profpefH:,  and  am  fo  proud 
of  my  country,  that  my  whole  foul 
feems  to  be  dilated  ;  for  which  perhaps 
there  are  other  reafons.  The  day  is 
fine,  the  numerous  herds  and  flocks  on 
the  fide  of  the  hills,  the  neatnefs  of 
the  hcufc?,  of  the  people,  the  appearance 
of  plenty  ;  aU  exhibit  a  fcene  which  muft 
Ilrike  one  who  has  been  ufed  only  to  the 
wild  graces  of  nature. 

Canada 
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Canada  has  beauties  j  but  they  are  of 
another  kind. 

This  unreafonable  man ;  he  has  no 
miftrefs  to  fee  in  London  ;  he  is  not  ex- 
pefted  by  the  moft  amiable  of  mothers,  by 
a  family  he  loves  as  I  do  mine. 

I  will  order  another  chaife,  and  leave 
rhy  fervant  to  attend  him. 

He  comes.  Adieu !  my  dear  little  Bell ! 
at  this  moment  a  gentleman  is  come  into 
the  inn,  who  is  going  to  embark  at  Dover 
for  New  York ;  I  will  fend  this  by  him. 
Once  more  adieu ! 
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LETTER      CLXI. 

To  Mifs  Fermor,  at  Silleri. 

Clarges  Street,  July  25 

I  AM  the  only  perfon  here,  my  dear 
Bell,  enough  compofed  to  tell-  you  Ri- 
vers is  arrived  in  town.  He  flopped  in 
his  pofl  chaiie,  at  the  end  of  the  ftreet, 
and  fent  for  me,  that  I  might  prepare  my 
mother  to  fee  him,  and  prevent  a  furprize 
which  might  have  hurried  her  fpirics  too 
much.. 

I  came  back,  and'  told  her  I  had  feen  a 
gentleman,  Vi'ho  had  left  him  at  Doverj, 
and  that  he  would  foon  be  here  $  he  fol" 
lowed  me  in  a  few  minutes. 


1  am  not  painter  enough  to  defcribe  their 
meeting  j    tliough   prepared,  it  was   with 

difficulty 
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difficulty  we  kept  my  mother  from  faiit- 
rng ;  flie  preffed  him  in  her  arms,  ihe  at- 
tempted to  fpeak,  her  voice  faltered, 
tears  Hole  foftly  down  her  cheeks : 
nor  was  Rivers  lefs  affected,  thouQ:h  in  a 
different  manner ;  I  never  faw  him  look 
fo  handfome  ;  the  manly  tendernefs,  the 
filial  refpe6l,  the  lively  joy,  that  were  ex- 
preffed  in  his  countenance,  gave  him  a 
look  to  which  it  is  impoffible  to  do  juftice  :. 
he  hinted  going  down  to  Berkihire  to- 
night ^  but  my  mother  feemed  fo  hurt  at 
the  propofal,  that  he  wrote  to  Emily,  and 
told  her  his  reafon  for  deferring  it  till  to- 
morrow, when  we  are  all  to  go  in  my 
coach,  and  hope  to  bring  her  back  witli 
us  to  town. 

You  judge  rightly,  my  dear  Bell,  that 
they  were  formed  for  each  other ;  never 
were  two  minds  fo  firailar ;  we  mull 
contrive  fome  method  of  making  them 
happy :  nothing  but  a  too  great  delicacy 
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in  Rivers  prevents  their  being  fo  to-mor- 
row; were  our  fituations  changed,  I  (hould 
not  hefitate  a  moment  to  kt  him  make 
me  fo. 

Lucy  has  fent  for  me.     Adieu ! 
Believe  me, 

Your  faithful  and  devoted, 

J.  Temple, 


<¥<^/i 


LETTER 


CLXIL 


To  Mifs  Fermor,  at  Sillen\ 

Pall  iMall,  July  29. 

I  AM  the   happieft  of  human   beings : 
my  Rivers  is  arrived,  he  is  well,    he 
loves  me  ;  I  am  dear  to  his  family  ;  I  ice 
4  him 
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him  withont  reflraint ;  I  am  every  hour 
more  convinced  of  the  excefs  of  his  affec- 
tion ;  his  attention  to  me  is  inconceivable ; 
his  eyes  every  moment  tell  me,  I  am  dearer 
to  him  than  life. 

I  am  to  be  for  fome  time  on  a  vifit  to 
his  filler  ;  he  is  at  Mrs.  Rivers's,  but  we 
are  always  together :  we  go  down  next 
week  to  Mr.  Templets,  in  Rutland ;  they 
only  flayed  in  town,  expecting  Rivers's 
arrival.  His  feat  is  within  fix  miles  of 
Rivers's  litde  paternal  eftate,  which  he 
fettled  on  his  mother  when  he  left  Eng- 
land ;  flie  preffes  him  to  refume  it,  but  he 
peremptorily  refufes :  he  infifls  on  her 
continuing  her  houfe  in  town,  and  being 
perfedly  independent,  and  millrefs  of  her- 
felf. 

I  love  him  a  thoufand  times  more  for 
this  tendernefs  to  her ;  though  it  difap- 
points  my  dear  hope  of  being  his.    Did  I 

think 
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think  it  poiliblc,  my  dear  Bell,  he  could 
have  rifen  higher  in  my  ellcem  ? 

If  we  arc  never  united,  if  we  always 
live  as  at  prelent,  his  tendernefs  will  flill 
make  the  delight  of  my  life  ;  to  fee  him, 
to  hear  that  voice,  to  be  his  friend,  the 
confidante  of  all  his  purpofes,  of  all  h:.^ 
defigns,  to  hear  the  fentiments  of  that 
generous,  that  exalted  foul — I  would  not 
give  up  this  delight,  to  be  emprefsof  tha 
u'orld. 


:.J 


My  kleas  of  auection  are  perhaps  un- 
co^nmon  ;  but  they  are  not  the  lefs  juft, 
nor  the  Icfs  iu  nature. 


A  blind  man  may  as  well  judge  of  colors 
as  the  mafs  of  mankind  of  the  fentiments 
of  a  truly  enamored  heart. 

The  fenfual  and  the  cold  will  equally 
condemn  my  afFeffion   as  romantic:   few 

minds^^ 


1^ 
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minds,  my  dear  Bell,  are  capable  of  love  ; 
they  feel  paliion,  they  feci  efieem ;  they 
even  feel  that  mixture  of  both  which  is 
the  belt  counterfeit  of  love ;  but  of  that 
vivifying  fire,  that  lively  tendernefs  which 
hurries  us  our  of  ourfclves,  they  know 
nothing- ;  thai:  tendciiiefs  Vv'hich  makes  us 
lurget    oui'felves,    Vvhen   the   intereit,  the 


] 


Kip[ 


)iiicrs.    the  honor,  of  hirn  we  love  is 


concerned ;  tliat  tendernefs  which  renders 
the  beloved  objecl  all  that  we  fee  in  the 
cieauoiir 

Yes,  my  Rivers,  I  live,  I  breathe,  I  exift, 
for  you  alone  :  be  happy,  and  your  Emily 
h  fo. 

My  dear  friend,  you  know  love,  and  will 
therefore  bear  with  all  the  impertinence  of 
u  tender  heart, 

I  hope  you  have  by  this  time  made  Fitz- 
gerald happy;    he  deferves  you,  amiable 
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as  you  arc,  and  you  cannot  too  foon  con- 
vince him  of  your  affe(flion ;  you  fomc- 
times  play  cruelly  with  his  tendernefs :  I 
have  been  aftoniflied  to  fee  you  torment  ii 
heart  which  adores  you. 

I  am  interrupted. 

Adieu!  my  dear  Bell. 

Your  affe^llonate 

Emilv  Montague. 


mi 


L    E    T    T    E    U       CLXIIL 
To  Captain  Fermor,  at  Silleri. 

Clarges-Street,  Aug.  i 


L 


ORD 


—  not  being  in  town,  I  went 
to  his  villa  at  Richmond,  to  deliver 

your  letter. 

I  cannot 
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I  cannot  enough,  my  dear  Sir,  thank 
you  for  this  introduction  ;  I  pafled  part  of 
the  day  at  Richmond,  and  never  was  more 
pleafmgly  entertained. 


I 


^i 


His  politenefs,  his  learning,  his  know- 
ledge of  the  world,  however  amiable,  are 
in  character  at  his  feafon  of  life ;  but  his 
vivacity  is  aftonifliing. 

What  fire,  what  fpirit,  there  is  In  his 
converfation  I  I  hardly  thought  myfelf  a 
young  man  near  him.  What  mud  he  have 
been  at  five  and  twenty  ? 

He  defired  me  to  tell  you,  all  his  intereft 
ftiould  be  employed  for  Fitzgerald,  and 
that  he  wilhed  you  to  come  to  England  as 
foon  as  poffible. 

We 
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We   are  jufl   fcttlng   off  for  Temple's 
houfe  in  Rutland. 


Adieu! 


Yovir  affe^ionatc 


Ed.  Rivers. 


?i 


?(.:,<r  ; 


LETTER      CLXIV. 

To  Captiiln  Fi-pmor,  at  Sillcri. 

Tcm pic- h oil fc,  Aug.  4. 

I  EN  JO  Y,  my  dear  friend,  in  one  of  the 
pleafantefl  hoiifc-;,  and  mofl  agreabk- 
fituaiions  imaginable,  the  focicty  of  the 
four  perfons  in  the  world  mofl  dear  to  me ; 
I  ajii  in  all  refpe6cs  as  much  at  home  as  if 
mafler  of  the  fanniv,  without  the  care-; 
3  attend]  n;.; 


I 
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nttcndlng  that  flcuion  ;  my  W'fhcs,  my 
defires,  are  prevented  by  l^emple's  atten- 
tion and  fricnddiip,  and  my  mother  and 
filler's  amiable  anxiety  to  obhge  me;  1  iuid 
an  unfpeakable  Ibftnefs  in  feeing  my  lovely 
Emi!y  every  moment,  in  feeiiig  her  adored 
by  my  family,  in  feeing  her  without  re- 
jlrainr,  in  being  in  the  fame  houfe,  in 
living  ill  that  eafy  convcrfe  which  is  born 
from  friendfliip  alone :  yet  I  am  not 
happy. 

It  is  that  we  lofe  the  prcfcnt  happinefs 
in  the  purfuit  of  greater :  I  look  forward 
with  impatience  to  that  moment  which  will 
make  Kmily  mine  ;  and  the  difficulties, 
which  I  fee  on  everv  fide  arilincs  embitter 
hours  which  would  otherwife  be  exquifitely 
happy. 

The  narrownefs  of  mv  fortune,  which 
T  fee  in  a  much  ilronger  light  in  this  land 
of  luxury,  and   the  apparent  impoIUbiliry 
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of  placing  the  moft  charming  of  women 
in  the  Ration  my  heart  wifhes,  give  me 
anxieties  which  my  reafon  cannot  conquer. 

I  cannot  live  without  her,  I  flatter  my- 
felf  our  union  is  in  fome  degree  neceflary 
to  her  happinefs ;  yet  I  dread  bringing 
her  into  diftreffes,  which  I  am  doubly 
obliged  to  proteft  her  from,  becaufe  fl\c 
would  with  tranfport  meet  them  all,  from 
tendernefs  to  me. 

I  have  nothing  which  I  can  call  my  own, 
but  my  half-pay,  and  four  thoufand 
pounds :  I  have  lived  amongft  the  firfl 
company  in  England;  all  my  connexions 
have  been  rather  fuited  to  my  birth  than 
fortune.  My  mother  prefles  me  to  refume 
my  eftate,  and  let  her  live  with  us  alter- 
nately ;  but  againft  this  I  am  firmly  deter- 
mined ;  flie  fliall  have  her  own  houfe,  and 
never  change  her  manner  of  living. 

Temple 
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Temple  would  fliarc  his  eflatc  with  inc, 
if  I  would  allow  him  j  but  I  urn  too  fond 
of  independence  to  accept  favors  of  this 
kind  even  from  him. 

I  have  formed  a  thouuind  fcheracs,  and 
as  often  found  them  abortive ;  I  go  to-mor- 
row to  fee  our  litrle  ellate,  with  my  mo- 
ther ;  it  is  a  private  party  of  our  own, 
and  nobody  is  in  the  fecret :  I  will  there 
talk  over  every  thing  with  her. 

My  muid  is  at  prefent  in  a  ft  ate  of  con- 
fufion  not  to  be  exprcffed ;  I  mud  deter- 
mine on  fomcihing ;  it  is  improper  Emily 
fiiQuld  continue  long  with  my  fiftcr  iu  her 
preient  ftruation  ;  yet  I  cannot  live  without 
ieeini^  her. 

I  have  never  aOced  about  Emily's  for- 
tune} but  I  know  it  is  ufmail  one 5  perhaps 
Vol.  lib  I  tvvo 
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two  thoufand  pounds ;  I  am  pretty  certain, 
not  raoiC. 


i  ,h 


t.. 


We  can  live  on  little,  but  we  muft  live  in 
fome  degree  on  a  genteel  footing :  I  cannot 
let  Emily,  who  refufed  a  coach  and  fix  for 
me,  pay  vifits  on  foot.;  I  will  be  content 
with  a  poil-chaife,  but  cannot  with  lefs ;  I 
have  a  little,  a  very  little  pride,  for  my 
Emily. 

I  wilh  it  were  poffible  to  prevail  on  my 
mother  to  return  with  us  to  Canada :  I 
could  then  reconcile  my  duty  and  happi- 
ncfs,  which  at  prefent  feem  almofl  incom- 
patible* 


i^llu  i 


I  w  < 


Emily  appears  perfe^ly  happy,  and  to 
look  no  further  than  to  the  fituation  in 
which  wc  now  are  ;  ftie  feems  content  with 
being  my  friend  only,  without  thinking  of 
a  nearer  connexion  ;  I  am  rather  piqued  ai 
^  compofure  which  has  th^  air  of  indif- 
4  ferejxce ; 
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I 


ference  :  why   ihould  not   her  impatience 
equal  mine  ? 

The  coach  is  at  the  door,  and  my  mother 
waits  for  me. 


^  .■ 


■  a 


m 


Every  happinefs  attend  my  friend,  and 
all  connedled  with  him,  in  which  number 
I  hope  I  may,  by  this  time,  include  Fitz- 
gerald. 


Adieu ! 


Your  affeflionatc 


Ed.  IllYERS. 
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LETTER      CLXV. 

To  Captain  Fermoii,  at  Silleri. 

Aug.  6. 

I  Have  been  taking  an  exa^l:  furvey  of 
ilie  lioitfe  and  eftate  whh  my  mother, 
in  order  to  dcicrnilnc  on  fonle  future  plan 
of  life. 

,  'TIsInconcei\ablewhatI  felt  on  returning 
to  a  place  fo  dear  to  me,  and  which  I  had 
nor  fecn  for  many  years  ;  I  ran  haflily  from 
one  room  to  another;  I  traverfed  the  gar- 
tlen  with  inexpreflihlc  eagernefs:  my  eye 
devoured  every  objccl;  there  was  not  a 
tree,  not  a  luifh,  which  did  not  revive 
fome  pkafmg,  ^ome  foft  idea. 

I  felt,  to  borrow  a   very   pathetic   ex- 
prcffion  of  Thomfon's, 

Oft 
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E  M I L  Y    M  O  K  T  A  G  V  E, 
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A  thou  fan  d  Ht-ilc  toiJcrncll" 
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ing  with  inc  thac  eftiniablc-,  iliac  iillcei^ 
mother,  to  ^^hofc  indulgence  all  my  ii.ip- 
pincfs  had  been  owing. 

But  to  return  to  the  purpofe  of  our 
viht ;  the  houfe  is  what  molt  people  would 
tliuik  too  large  for  the  eilate,  even  had  1  a 
right  to  call  It  all  my  own  ;  this  is,  however, 
a  fault,  if  it  is  one,  which  I  can  eaiily  lor- 
give. 

There  is  furniture  enouc^h  in  It  for  mv 
family,  including  my  mother ;  it  is  un- 
fafhionable,  but  fome  of  it  very  good  :  and 
1  think  Emily  has  tendernefs  enough  for  me 
to  live  with  me  in  a  houfe,  the  furniture 
of  which  is  not  perfeflly  in  talte^ 
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111  flio.-t,  I  know  her  much  above  having 
the  High  tell  wiih  of  vanity,  where  it  comes 
in  competuion  with  love. 

We  ca!};  as  to  the  houfe,  live  here 
conimodioully  enough;  and  our  only  pre- 
Icnt  confideration  is,  on  what  we  are  to 
live :  a  confideration,  however,  which  as 
lovers,  I  behevc  in  ilriftnefs  we  ought  to 
be  much  above ! 

My  mother  again  folicits  me  to  refume 

this  eftate  ;  and  has  propofed  my  making 

over   to   her   my  half-pay   inflead   of   it, 

though   of  much  lefs  value,    which,  with 

her  own  two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  will, 

{he  fays,  enable  her  to  continue  her  houfe  in 

town,  a  point   I  am  determined   never  to 

fuffer  her  to  give  up ;  becaufe  fhe  loves 

London  ;  and  becaufe  I  inh^L  ^n  her  having 

lier  own  houfe  to  go  to,  if  £he  fliould  ever 

chance  to  be  difpleafed  with  ours. 

I  am 
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I  am  Inclined  to  like  this  propofiil :  Tem- 
ple and  I  will  make  a  calculation  ;  and,  ii' 
we  find  it  will  anfwer  every  neceiTary  pur- 
pofe  to  my  mother,  I  owe  it  to  Emily  to  ac- 
cept of  it. 


le 


I  am 


1  endeavor  to  pcrfuade  myfelf,  that  I  am 
obliging  my  moihor,  by  giving  her  an  op- 
j^ortunity  of  fliewing  her  gcncroiity,  r.nd 
of  making  me  happy:  I  have  been  in 
fpirits  ever  fmce  flie  mcnfioned  it. 

I  have  already  proje-^ed  a  million  of 
improvements ;  have  taught  new  flreams 
to  flow,  planted  ideal  groves,  and  walked, 
fancy-led,  in  fliades  of  my  own  raifiag. 

The  fituation  of  the  houfe  is  enchanting  ; 
and  with  all  my  palTion  for  the  favage 
luxuriance  of  America,  I  begin  to  find 
my  tafte  return  for  the  more  mild  and  re- 
gular charms  of  my  native  country, 

I  4  We 
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Wc  have  no  Cliaudicres,  no  Montmo- 
rcncis,  none  oF  thofc  magnificent  fcencs 
on  which  the  Canadians  have  a  right  to 
pride  thernl'elvcs ;  but  we  excel  thenri  in  the 
lovely,  tlie  fmiling  ;  in  enair.cled  meadows, 
in  waving  corn-fickh^,  in  gardens  tlic  boufl 
of  Europe  ;  in  every  elec^ant  art  Vvhich 
adorns  and  foftens  human  life;  in  all  the 
riches  and   beauty  which    cultivation   can 


f'lVC. 


^^i 


:il 


I  begin  to  think  I  may  be  bleil  in  the 
poffeffion  of  my  Emily,  without  betraying 
her  into  a  ftate  of  w.nu  ;  we  may,  I  begin 
to  flatter  myfelf,  live  with  decency,  in  re- 
tirement:  and,  in  my  opinion,  there  aie  a 
thouland  charms  in  retiremeut  with  thofc 
we  love. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  believe  we  fliall  be 
able  to  live,  takino^  the  word  /he  in  the 
Icnfc  of  lovers,   not  of    the  beau   mondcy 

who 
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who  will  never  allow  a  little  country  fquire 
of  four  hundred  pounds  a  year  10  live. 


¥.     ■  i1l'< 


4       ■« 


Time  may  do  more  for  us ;  at  leafl:,  I 
am  of  an  age  iind  cemper  to  encourage 
hope. 


■,'  ri 


All  here  are  perfciftly  yours.. 


ii 


AaIjcu  !  my  dear  friend. 


Your  airctTcionate 


Ed.  Rivers,' 
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LETTER      CLXVL 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  Aug.  6, 

^  I  ^HE  leave  of  abfence  for  my  father 
-■"     aud    Fitzgerald    being    come   fome 
weeks  fooncr  than  we  expected,  we  pro- 
poic  lcaYh:ig  Canada  in  live  or  fix  days. 


%.    I 


I  am  delighted  with  the  idea  of  revifit- 
ing  dear  England,  and  feeing  friends 
whou:  I  fo  tenderly  love :  yet  I  feel  a  re- 
rrer,  which  I  had  no  idea  I  fliould  have 
felr,  at  leaving  the  fcenes  of  a  thoufand 
pall  pleafuresj  the  murmuring  rivulets 
to  which  Emily  and  I  have  fat  lillening, 
the  fweet  woods  where  1  have  walked  with 
liiy  little  circle  of  friends :  I  have  even  a 
ftrong  attachment  to  the  fcenes  themfelves, 
which  are  ijiihiitcly  lovely,  and  fpeak  the 

inimitable 
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inimitable  hand  of  nature  which  formed 
them  :  I  want  to  tranfport  this  fairy  ground 
to  England. 


'ft  I 


I  figh  when  I  pafs  any  particularly 
charming  fpot ;  I  feel  a  tendernefs  beyond 
what  inanimate  objects  feem  to  merit. 


.#1 


I  mufl  pay  one  more  vifit  to  the  naiads 
of  Montmorenci. 

Eleven  at  night. 

I  am  juft  come  from  the  general's  aflem- 
bly  ;  where,  I  flioukl  have  told  you,  I  was 
this  day  fortnight  announced  Madame 
Fitzgeraldy  to  the  great  mortification  of 
two  or  three  cats,  who  had  very  fagaci- 
oufly  determined,  that  Fitzgerald  had  too 
much  underflanding  ever  to  think  of  fuch 
'^.  flirting,  coquetilh  creature  as  a  wife. 
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m  r' 

AM 


I  was  grave  at  the  aflembly  to-nlglu, 
in  fpitc  of  all  the  pains  I  took  to  be  other- 
wife  :  I  was  hurt  at  the  idea  it  would  pro- 
bably be  the  laft  at  which  I  fliould  be;  I 
felt  a  kind  of  concern  at  parting,  not  only 
with  the  few  I  loved,  but  with  thofe  who 
had  till  lo^ni^ht  been  indiiferent  to  me. 

There  is  fomething  affedling  in  the  idea 
of  ihe  laji  time  of  feeing  even  thofe  per- 
fons  or  places,  for  which  we  have  no  pariicu* 
lar  afFe^lion. 


•  4  ■ 


I  go  to-morrow  to  take  leave   of  the 

nuns,    at    the  Urfuline   convent ;    I  fup- 

pofe  I  ihall  carry  this  melancholy  idea  with 

mc  thei  e,  and  be  hurt  at  feeing  them  too 

for  the  laji  time.. 


V      \ 


I  pay  vlfits  every  day  amongfl  the  pea- 

fants,  who  are  very  fond  of  me.     i  talk  to 

thciii  of  their  farms,  give  money  to  their 

3  children^ 
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children,  and  teach  their  wives  to  be  good 
hufwives:  I  am  the  idol  of  the  country 
people  five  miles  round,  who  declare  me 
the  mofl:  amiable,  mofl  generous  woman 
in  the  world,  and  think  it  a  thoufand  pi- 
ties I  fliould  be  damned. 


4, 


Adieu  !  fliy  every  thing  for  me  to  my 
fweet  friends,  if  arrived. 


7th,  Eleven  o'clock. 

I  have  this  moment  a  large  packet  of 
letters  for  Emily  from  Mrs.  Melmoth, 
which  I  intend  to  take  the  care  of  myfelf, 
as  I  hope  to  be  in  England  almofl  as  foon 
zs  this. 

Good  morrow  I 

Yours  ever,   Sec. 

A.  Fitzgf:rald, 
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' ;.  t' 


Three  o'clock. 

I  am  juft:  come  from  viCting  the  nuns ; 
they  expreffed  great  concern  at  my  leaving 
Cana,da,  and  proraifed  me  their  prayers 
on  my  voyage ;  for  which  proof  of  aifec- 
tioij,  though  a  good  proteftant,  I  thanked 
than  very  fmcerely. 

I  wiflied  exceedingly  to  have  brought 
fome  of  them  away  with  me ;  my  nun,  as 
they  call  the  amiable  girl  I  faw  take  the 
veil,  paid  me  the  flattering  tribute  of  a 
tear  at  parting ;  her  fine  eyes  had  a  con- 
cern in  them,  which  afFe^led  me  extremely. 

I  was  not  lefs  pleafed  with  the  affeflion 
the  late  fuperior,  my  good  old  country- 
woman, expreffed  for  me,  and  her  regret 
at  feeing  mcfor  the  loft  time* 

Surely  there  is  no  pleafure  on  earth 
equal  to  that  of  being  beloved  !  I  did  not 

think 
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think  I  had  been  fuch  a  favorite  in  Canada: 
it  is  almoft  a  pity  to  leave  it;  perhaps 
nobody  may  love  me  in  England. 

Yes,  I  believe  Fitzgerald  v^rill ;  and  I 
h?ve  a  pretty  party  enough  of  friends  in 
your  family. 

Adieu !  I  ihall  write  a  line  the  day  we 
embark,  by  another  (hip,  which  may  pofli- 
bly  arrive  before  us. 


::i; 
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LETTER       CLXVIL 
To  Mrs.  Temple,   Pall  Mall. 


^ir 


Sillcri,  Aug 


II. 


TTTE  embark  to-morrow,  and  hope  to 
^^     fee  you  in  lefs  than  a  month,  if 
this  fine  wind  continues. 

I  am 


.»< 


i 
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I  am  jufl:  come  from  Montmorend,  where 
I  have  been  paying  my  devotions  to  the 
tutelary  deities  of  the  place  for  the  laji 
time. 

I  had  only  Fitzgerald  with  me  ;  we  vifii- 
cd  every  grotto  on  the  lovely  banks, 
where  we  dined ;  kiffed  every  flower,  raifed 
a  votive  altar  on  the  little  ifland,  poured  a 
libation  of  wine  to  the  river  goddefs ;  and, 
in  fhort,  did  every  thing  which  it  became 
good  heathens  to  do. 

We  ftayed  till  day-light  began  to  decline, 
which,  with  the  idea  of  the  lojl  timcy  threw 
round  us  a  certain  melancholy  folemnity ; 
a  folemnity  which 


"Deepened  the  murmur  of  tlie  falling 

*'  Poods 

**  And  bixath'd' a  browner  horror  on  the 

**  woods.'* 

I  have 
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I  have  twenty  things  to  do,  and  but  a 
moment  to  do  them  in.     Adieu ! 

I  am  called  down  ;  it  is  to  Madame  Des 
Roches ;  flie  is  very  obliging  to  come  thus 
far  to  fee  me. 

i2th. 

We  go  on  board  at  one  ;  Madame  Des 
Roches  goes  down  with  us  as  far  as  her 
eflate,  where  her  boat  is  to  fetch  her  on 
fliore.  She  has  made  me  a  prefent  of  a 
pair  of  extreme  pretty  bracelets ;  has  fent 
your  brother  an  elegant  fword-knot,  and 
Emily  a  very  beautiful  crofs  of  diamonds. 

I  don't  believe  flie  would  be  forry  if  we 
were  to  run  away  with  her  to  England : 
I  protefl:  I  am  half  inclined  ;  it  is  pity  fuch 
a  woman  ftiould  be  hid  all  her  life  in  the 
woods   of  Canada:     befides,    one    might 

convert 
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convert  her  you  know ;  and,  on  a  religious 
principle,  a  little  deviation  from  rules  h 
allowable. 


H 


^^ 


■•S'r 


Your  brother  is  an  admirable  miffionnry 
amongft  unbelieving  ladies  :  1  really  think 
I  fliall   carry  her  oHj  if  it  is  only  for  the 

good  of  her  foul. 

I  have  but  one  objetlion  ;  if  FitzgcraM 
fliould  take  a  fancy  to  prefer  the  tender  to 
the  lively,  I  flicMld  be  in  fome  danger; 
there  is  fomethiiig  very  fcducing  in  her 
eyes,  1  affure  you. 


L  E  T. 
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LETTER        CLXVIII. 


To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Kamarafkas,  Aug.  14. 

BY  Madame  Des  Roches,  who  is  going 
on  fliore,  I  write  two  or  three  lines, 
to  tell  you  we  have  got  thus  far,  and  have 
a  fair  wind;  flie  will  fend  it  immediately 
to  Quebec,  to  be  put  on  board  any  Ihip 
going,  that  you  may  have  the  greater  va- 
riety of  chances  to  hear  of  me. 

There  is  a  French  lady  on  board,  whofc 
fuperftition  bids  fair  to  amufe  us ;  flie  has 
thrown  half  her  little  ornaments  over- 
board for  a  wind,  and  has  promifed  I 
know  not  how  many  votive  offerings  of  the 

fame  kind  to  St.  Jofeph,  the  patron  of 
Canada,  if  we  get  fafe  to  land ;  on  which 
I  fliall  only  obferve,  that  there  is  nothing 
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fo  like  ancient  -abfurdlty  as  modern :  ilic 
has  clalllcal  authority  for  this  manner  of 
phiyi ng  the  fool.  Horace,  when  afraid  on 
a  voyage,  having,  if  my  memory  quotes 
fair,  vowed 


"  His  dank  and  dropping  weeds 
"  To  the  flern  god  of  fea." 

THe  boat  is  ready,  and  Madame  Dei 
Roches  going  ;  I  am  very  unwilling  to  part 
with  her ;  and  her  prefent  concern  at  leav- 
ing me  would  be  very  flattering,  if  I  did 
not  think  the  remembrance  of  you*  bro- 
tner  had  the  greateft  fharc  in  it. 


She  has  wrote  four  or  five  letters  to  him, 
Cnce  Ihe  came  on  board,  very  tender  ones 
I  fancy,  and  deftroyed  them  ;  Ihe  has  at 
lall  wrote  a  meer  cc.nplimentary  kind  of 
card,  only  thanking  him  for  his  offers  of 
fervice ;  yet  I  fee  it  gives  her  pleafure  to 
write  even  this,  however  cold  and  formal ; 

becaufe 
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becaufe  adflreffed  to  him:  flie  allied  me, 
if  I  thought  there  was  any  impropriety 
in  her  writing  to  him,  and  whether  it  would 
not  be  better  to  addrefs  herfelf  to  Emily. 
I  fmiled  at  her  fimplicity,  and  flie  finiflied 
her  letter ;  flie  blufhed  and  looked  down 
when  flie  gave  it  me. 


She  is  lefs  like  a  fprightly  French  wi- 
dow, than  a  foolifliEnglifligirl,  who  loves 
for  the  firft  time. 

But  I  fuppofe,  when  the  heart  is  really 
touched,  the  feelings  of  all  nations  have 
;i  pretty  near  refemblance  :  it  is  only  that 
the  French  ladies  are  generally  more  co- 
quets, and  lefs  inclined  to  the  romantic 
ftyle  of  love,  than  the  Englifli ;  and  we  are, 
therefore,  furprized  when  we  find  in  them 
this  trembling  fenfibility. 

There  are  exceptions,  however,  to  all 
rules  J  and  your  htdc  Bell  feems,  in  point 

of 
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of  love,  to  have  changed  countries  with 
Madame  Des  Roches. 

The  gale  encreafes,  it  flutters  in  the 
frils ;  my  fair  friend  is  fummoned  •,  the 
captain  chides  our  delay* 

Adieu!  ma  chere  Madame  Dcs  Roches. 
I  embrace  her  ;  I  feel  the  force  of  its  being 
for  the  laft  time.  I  am  afraid  (he  feels  it  yet 
more  {Irongly  than  I  do  :  in  parting  with 
the  laft  of  his  friends,  flie  feems  to  part 
with  her  Rivers  for  ever. 

One  look  more  at  the  wild  graces  of  na- 
ture I  leave  behind. 

Adieu!  Canada!  adieu!  fweet  abode  of 
the  wood-nymphs!  never  (hall  I  ceafe  to 
remember  with  delight  the  place  where  I 
have  pafled  fo  many  happy  hours. 

Heaven 
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Heaven  preferve  my  dear  Lucy,    and 
give  profperous  gales  to  her  friends  1 


^1* 


Your  faithful 


A.  Fitzgerald. 


M 


LETTER      CLXIX. 


To  Mifs  Montague. 


'k'l 


h  • 


Jtt 


na- 


me of  Bic,  Avig.  16. 

YOU  are  little  obliged  to  me,  my  dear, 
for   writing   to   you  on  fhip-board  ; 

one  of  the  greatefl:  miferies  here,  being 
the  want  of  employment :  I  therefore 
write  for  my  own  amuferaent,  not  yours. 


M 


iven 


We  have  fome  French  Indies  on  board, 
but   they  do  not  refemble   Madame  Dcs 

Kochcs. 
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Roches.  I  am  weary  of  them  already, 
though  we  have  been  fo  few  days  toge- 
ther. 


The  wind  Is  contrary,  and  we  are  at  an- 
chor under  tLis  ifland ;  Fitzgerald  has 
propofed  going  to  daic  on  fliorc  :  it  looks 
cxceiTively  pretty  from  the  (hip. 

Seven  in  the  Evening. 

We  are  returned  from  Bic,  after  pafling 
a  very  agrcable  day. 

We  dined  on  tlie  grafs,  at  a  litde  dif- 
tance  from  the  ihore,  under  the  flielter  of 
a  very  fine  woo'J,   whofeform,  the  trees 

rifing  above  each  other  in  the  fame  regular 
confuilon,  brought  the  dear  (hades  of  Sil- 
leri  to  our  remembrance. 

Vv'^e  walked  after  dinner,  and  picked 
rasbcrries,  in  the  wood ;  and  in  our  ram- 
ble came  unc\:pctledly  to  tht  uaddle  of  a 

viflo, 
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vifto,  which,  whilfl:  fome  fliips  of  war  lay 
here,  the  failors  had  cut  through  the 
ifland. 

From  this  fituation,  being  a  rifing 
ground,  we  could  fee  direflly  through  the 
avenue  to  both  ihorcs :  the  view  of  eacli 
was  wildly  majcftic;  the  river  comes  finely 
in,  whichever  way  you  turn  your  fight ; 
but  to  the  fouth,  which  is  more  fli  cite  red, 
the  water  juft  trembling  to  the  breeze, 
our  fliip  which  had  put  all  her  ft  reamers 
out,  and  to  which  tlie  tide  gave  a  gcnile 
motion,  with  a  few  fcattcrcd  lioufcs,  faintly 
fccn  amongft  the  trees  at  a  dillance,  tcr- 
niinated  the  profpcc^  in  a  manner  which 
was  inchanting. 

I  die  to  build  a  houfe  on  this  i^and  ;  It 
i:  pity  fuch  a  fwcct  fpot  flioiild  be  unin- 
habited :  I  fliould  like  cxccffivcly  to  be 
Queen  of  Bic. 


.1  1 


1, 


;• 
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Fitzgerald  has  carved  my  name  on  a 
maple,  near  the  fhore ;  a  pretty  piece  of 
gallantry  in  a  husband,  you  will  allow: 
perhaps  he  means  it  as  taking  poffeflion  for 
me  of  the  ifland. 

We  are  going  to  cards.  Adieu !  for  the 
prefent. 

Aug.  iS. 

'Tis  one  of  the  lovelieft  days  I  ever 
Aiw:  we  are  filliing  under  the  Magdalen 
iilands ;  the  weather  is  perfectly  calm,  the 
fea  juft  dimpled,  the  fun-beams  dance  on 
the  waves,  the  fifli  are  playing  on  the  fur- 
face  of  the  water :  the  ifland  is  at  a  proper 
diftance  to  form  an  agreable  point  of 
view ;  and  upon  the  whole  the  fcene  is 
divine. 


There  is  one  houfe  on  the  ifland,  which, 
at  a  diitance,  feems  fo  beautifully  lituated, 

that 
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that  I  have  loft  all  defire  of  fixing  at  Bic  : 
I  want  to  land,  and  go  to  the  houfe  for 
milk,  but  there  is  no  good  landing  phice 
on  this  fide  ;  the  ifland  feems  here  to  be 
fenced  in  by  a  regular  wall  of  rock, 

A  breeze  fprings  up ;  our  fiflilng  is  at 
an  end  for  the  prefent:  I  am  afraid  we 
fliall  not  pafs  many  days  fo  agreabiy  as  we 
have  done  this.  I  feel  horror  at  the  idea 
of  fo  foon  lofing  fight  of  land,  and  launch- 
ing on  the  vajl  Atlantic. 

Adieu!  yours, 

A.  Fitzgerald. 


■■fW 
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LETTER 


-GjuXX. 


To  Mrs.  Temp  l  e,  Pall  Mall. 

Aug.  26,  at  Sea. 

WE  have  jufl  fallen  in  with  a  fliip 
from  New  York  to  London,  and, 
as  it  is  a  calm,  the  mailer  of  it  is  come  on 
board  ;  whilll  he  is  drinking  a  bottle  of 
very  fine  madeira,  which  Fitzgerald  has 
tempted  him  with  onpurpofe  ;o  give  me  this 
opportunity,  as  it  is  poffible  he  may  arrive 

firft,  I  will  w^rite  a  line,  to  tell  my  deah: 
Lucy  we  are  all  well,  and  hope  foon  to 
have  the  happinefs  of  telling  her  fo  in 
perfon  ;  I  alfo  fend  what  I  fcribbled  be- 
fore we  loft  fight  of  land ;  for  I  have  had 
no  fpirits  to  write  or  do  any  thing  Cnce. 

There  is  inexprefTible  pleafure  in  meet- 
ing a  Ihip  at  fea,  and  renewing  our  com- 
merce 
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nierce  with  the  luimaii  kind,  after  ha-vins 
been  fo  abfolutely  feparatcd  from  them. 
I  feel  flrongly  at  ihis  moment  the  incon- 
flancy  of  the  fpecies :  we  naturally  grow 
tired  of  the  company  on  board  our  own 
fliip,  and  fancy  the  people  in  every  one 
we  meet  more  agreable. 


-11- 


U 


i;i 


For  my  part,  this  fpirit  is  fo  powerful 
In  me,  that  I  would  gladly,  if  I  could 
have  prevailed  on  my  father  and  Fitzge- 
rald, have  gone  on  board  with  this  man, 
and  purfued  our  voyage  in  the  Nev/  York 
Ibip.  I  have  felt  the  l\mie  thing  on  land 
in.  a  coach,  on  feeing  another  pafs. 


We  have  had  a  very  unpleafant  paffagc 
Jhitherto,  and  weather  to  fright  a  better 
failor  than  your  friend :  it  is  to  me  afto- 
nifliing,  that  there  are  men  found,  and 
thofe  men  of  fortune  too,  who  can  fix  on 
a  fea  life  as  a  profeiEon. 


4 ;.  <i 
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How  ftrong  mull  be  the  love  of  gain,  to 
tempt  us  to  embrace  a  life  of  danger,  pain, 
and  mifery ;  to  give  up  all  the  beauties  of  na- 
ture and  of  art,  all  the  charms  of  fociety, 
and  fcparate  ourfelves  from  mankind,  to 
amafs  wealth,  which  the  very  profeflion 
takes  away  all  poflibility  of  enjoying ! 

Even  glory  is  a  poor  reward  for  a  life 
pafled  at  fea. 

I  had  rather  be  a  peafant  on  a  funny 
bank,  wiih  peace,  fafety,  obfcurity,  bread, 
and  a  little  garden  of  rofes,  than  lord  high 
admiral  of  the  Britifli  fleet. 

Setting  afide  the  variety  of  dangers  at 
fea,  the  time  pafTed  there  is  a  total  fufpen- 
fion  of  one's  exiftence  :  I  fpeak  of  the 
befl  part  of  our  time  there,  for  at  leaft  a 
third  of  every  voyage  ispofitive  mifery. 


I  abhor 


J\ 
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I  abhor  the   fea,  and  am  pecvifh  wiih 
every  creature  about  me. 


f 


If  there  were  no  other  evil  attending 
rliis  vile  life,  only  think  of  being  cooped 
lip  Vi^eeks  together  in  fuch  a  fpace,  and 
wirh  the  fame  eternal  fet  of  people. 


i'tt^^ 


m 


m 


If  cr.rds  h«id  not  a  little  relieved  me,  I 
fliould  have  died  of  meer  vexation  before  I 
had  finiflied  half  the  voyage. 

What  would  I  not  give  to  fee  the  dear 
ivhite  cliffs  of  Albion  ! 

Adieu  !  I  have  not  time  to  fay  rnore^ 

Your  affectionate 

A.  Fitzgerald* 


'Hi 


'f    I* 
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LETTER      CLXXI. 


To  Mrs.   Tjlmple,   Pall   Mall. 


w 


Dover,  Sept.  8. 

E  are  this  inftant  landed,  my  dear, 
and  fliall  be  in  town  to-morrow. 


ii;};; 


My  father  flops  one  day  on  the  road, 
to  introduce  Mr.  Fitzgerald  to  a  relation 
of  ours,  who  lives  a  few  miles  from  Can- 
terbury. 


I  am  wild  with  joy  at  fetting  foot  once 
more  on  dry  land» 

I  am  not  lefs  happy  to  have  traced  your 
brother  and  Emily,  by  my  enquiries  here, 
for  we  left  Quebec  too  foon  to  have  advice 

there  of  their  arrival. 

Adieu  ^ 
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Adieu !  If  in  town,  you  fliall  fee  ui  the 
moment  we  get  there ;  if  in  the  country, 
write  immediately,  to  the  care  of  the  agent. 


Let  me  know  where  to  find  Emily, 
whom  I  die  to  fee :  is  (Jie  ftiil  Emily 
Montague  P 


Adieu ! 


Your  aH'c^iionate 


A.  FiTZGERALDi 


K  ? 


L  E  T^ 


C02    THE   HISTORY  OF 


LETTER       CLXXIL 


To  Mrs.  Fitzgerald. 


Temple-houfe,  Sept.  !!• 

YOUR  letter,  my  dear  Bell,  was  fent 
by  this  pofl  to  the  country. 


ik 


T.'V 


It  IS  unneceflary  to  tell  you  the  pleafure 
it  gives  us  all  to  hear  of  your  fafe  arrival. 

All  our  argofies  have  now  landed  their 
trcafurcs :  you  will  believe  us  to  have  been 
more  anxious  about  friends  fo  dear  to  us, 
than  the  merchant  for  his  gold  and  fpices  ; 
wc  have  fuffered  the  greater  anxiety,  by 
the  circumftance  of  your  having  returned 
at  different  times. 


I  flatter 


•''I 


EMILY   MONTAGUE, 


It: 


I  flatter  myfelf,  the  future  will  pay  us 
for  the  pad. 

You  may  now,  my  dear  Bell,  revive 
your  coterie,  with  the  addition  of  fome. 
friends  who  love  you  very  fmcerely, 

Emily  (ftill  Emily  Montague)  is  with  a 
relation  in  Berkftiire,  fettling  fome  aJairs 
previous  to  her  marriage  with  my  brother, 
to  which  we  flatter  ourfelves  there  will  be 
no  further  objeffions. 

I  afliire  you,  I  begin  to  be  a  litt^'^i  jea- 
lous of  this  Emily  of  yours ;  flie  rivals  me 
extremely  with  my  mother,  and  indeed 
with  every  body  elfe. 

We  all  come  to  town  next  week,  wh<^n 
you  will  make  us  very  unhappy  if  you 
do  J^iot  become  one  of  our  family  in  Pall 

K  6  Mall, 
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Mall,  and  return  with  us  for  a  few  months 
to  the  country. 

My  brother  is  at  his  little  cftate,  fix 
miles  from  hence,  where  he  is  making  fome 
alterations,  for  the  reception  of  Emily ; 
he  is  fitting  up  her  apartment  in  a  ftyle 
equally  Cmple  and  elegant,  which,  how- 
ever, you  mud  not  tell  her,  becaufe  fhe  is 
to  be  furprized  :  her  dreffing  room,  and  a 
little  adjoining  clofet  of  books,  will  be 
enchanting  ;  yet  the  expence  of  all  he  has 
done  is  a  mere  trifle. 

I  am  the  only  perfon  in  the  fecret ;  and 
have  •been  with  him  this  racming  to  fee  it : 
there  is  a  gay,  fmiling  air  in  the  whole 
apartment,  which  pleafes  me  infinitely; 
you  will  fuppofe  he  does  not  forget  jars  of 
flowers,  becaufe  you  know  how  much  they 
afe  Emily's  tafte  :  he  has  forgot  no  orna- 
ment which  he  knew  was  agreable  to  her. 

-    •  Happily 
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Happily  for  his  fortune,  her  pleafures 
are  not  of  the  expenfive  kinJ ;  he  would 
ruin  himfelf  if  they  were. 

He  has  befpoke  a  very  handfome  pod 
cliaife,  which  is  alfo  a  fecret  to  Emily, 
who  infills  on  not  having  one.. 

Their  income  will  be  about  five  hundred 
pounds  a  year:  it  is  not  much;  yet,  with 
their  difpofitions,  I  think  it  will  make  them 
happy.. 

My  brother  will  write  to  Mr.  Fitzgerald 
next  pod :  fay  every  thing  afTeiHiionate  for 
us  all  to  him  and  Captain  Fermor. 


ilV^ 


r 


%. 


Adieu!  Yours, 


Lucy  Temple. 


L  E  T. 
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LETTER      CLXXIII. 


To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 


li 


"13 


Bellfield,  Sept.  1 3. 

I  CONGRATULATE  you,  my  dear 
friend,   on  your  fafe  arrival,  and  on 
your  marriage. 

You  hare  got  the  flart  of  me  in  happi* 
nefs ;  I  love  you,  however,  too  iincerely 
to  envy  you. 

Emily  has  promifed  me  her  hand,  as 
foon  as  fome  little  family  affairs  are  fettled, 
which  I  flatter  myfelf  will  not  take  above 
another  week. 


When  (he  gave  me   this  promife,    flic 
begged  me  to  allow  her  to  return  to  Berk- 

fliire 


m 
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fliire  till  our  marriage  took  place ;  I  fcic 
the  propriety  of  this  flcp,  and  therefore 
would  not  oppofe  it :  (be  pleaded  having 
fome  bufinefs  alfo  to  fettle  with  her  rela- 
tion there. 


m 


My  mother  has  given  back  the  deed  of 
fettlement  of  my  eftate,  and  accepted  of 
an  aflignment  on  my  half  pay :  flie  is 
greatly  a  lofer ;  but  flie  infiftcd  on  making 
me  happy,  with  fuch  an  air  of  tendernefs, 
that  I  could  not  deny  her  that  fatisfaftion. 

I  fliall  keep  fome  land  in  my  own  hands, 
and  farm ;  which  will  enable  me  to  have 
a  poft  chaife  for  Emily,  and  my  mother, 
who  will  be  a  good  deal  with  us ;  and  a 
conftant  decent  table  for  a  friend. 

Emily  is  to  fuper intend  the  dairy  and 
garden  ;  flie  has  a  paffion  for  flowers,  with 
which  I  am  extremely  pleafed,  as  it  will  be 
to  her  a  continual  fource  of  plcafure. 

I  feci 


I 


B 
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I  feel  fuch  delight  in  the  Idea  of  making 
her  happy,  that  I  think  nothing  a  trifle 
which  can  be  in  the  lead  degree  pleafing 
to  her, 

I  could  even  wifli  to  invent  new  plea- 
fures  for  her  gratiliciuion.- 


m 
m 


f 
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I  hope  to  be  happy;  and  to  make  the 
lovelieft  of  womtcnkind  (Of  becaufe  ray 
notions  of  the  ftate,  into  which  I  am  en-r 
tering,  are  I  hope  juil,  and  free  from  that 
romantic  turn  fodc{lru<ruve  to  happinefs'. 

I  have,  once  in  my  life,  Iiad  an  attach- 
ment nearly  rcfembling  marriage,  to  a 
widow  of  rank,  with  whom  I  was  ac- 
quainted abroad ;  and  with  whom  I  almoft 
fccluded  myfelf  from  the  world  near  a 
twelvemonth,  when  (lie  died  of  a  fever, 
a  ftroke  I  was  long  before  1  recovered. 

I  loved 


'^m 
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I  loved  her  with  tendernefs;  but  that 
love,  compared  to  what  I  feel  for  Emily, 
was  as  a  grain  of  fand  to  the  globe  of 
earth,  or  the  weight  of  a  feather  to  the 
luiiverfe. 


11  (i! 

(1 
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A  marriage  where  not  only  eflecm,  but 
paflion  is  kept  awake,  is,  I  am  convinced, 
the  mofl:  perfefl  (late  of  fublunary  happi- 
nefs  :  but  it  requires  great  care  to  keep 
this  tender  plant  alive ;  efpecially,  I  blulh 
to  fay  it,  on  our  fide. 

Women  are  naturally  more  conftant, 
education  improves  this  happy  difpofuion  ; 
the  husband  who  has  the  politenefs,  the 
attention,  and  delicacy  of  a  lover,  will 
always  be  beloved. 

The  fame  is  generally,  but  not  always, 

true  on  the  other  fide;  I  have  fometimes 

3  feen 


if 

I  if 
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feen  the  mofl  amiable,  the  moft  delicate 
of  the  fex,  fail  in  keeping  the  afFeftion  of 
their  husbands. 


1.1 

1  1 


<f 
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I  am  well  aware,  my  frienc',  that  we 
are  not  to  expect  here  a  life  of  continual 
rapture ;  in  the  happiefl:  marriage  there 
is  danger  of  fome  languid  moments :  to 
avoid  thefe,  ihall  be  my  ftudy  j  and  I  am 
certain  they  arc  to  be  avoided* 


I  I 
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:,  Pi  ■ 


i^  M: 


If 


The  inebriation,  the  tumult  of  pafiion, 
will  undoubtedly  grow  lefs  after  marriage, 
that  is,  after  peaceable  poffeflion ;  hopes 
and  fears  alone  keep  it  in  its  firft  violent 
ftate:  but,  though  it  fubfides,  it  gives 
place  to  a  tendernefs  ftil'  more  pleafing,  to 
a  foft,  and,  if  you  will  allow  the  expref- 
fion,  a  voluptuous  tranquillity:  the  plea- 
fure  does  not  ceafe,  does  not  even  leflen  ; 
it  only  changes  its  nature. 


My 


m 
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My  iijfler  tells  me,  (lie  flatters  herfelf, 
you  will  give  a  few  months  to  hers  and  Mr, 
Temple's  friendfliip ;  I  will  not  give  up  the 
claim  I  have  to  the  fame  favor. 


'1j 


:^ 


My  little  farm  will  indnce  only  friends 
to  vifit  us  ;  and  it  is  not  lefs  pleafmg  to 
me  for  that  circum (lance  :  one  of  the  mif- 
fortunes  of  a  very  exalted  ftation,  is  the 
flavery  it  fubje£ls  us  to  in  regard  to  the 
ceremonial  world. 


m 


Upon  the  whole,  I  believe,  the  mofl 
agreable,  as  well  as  moft  free  of  all  fitu- 
ations,  to  be  that  of  a  little  country 
gentleman,  who  lives  upon  his  income, 
and  knows  enough  of  the  world  not  to 
envy  his  richer  neighbours. 

Let  me  hear  from  you,  my  dear  Fitzge- 
rald, and  tell  me,  if,  little  as  I  am,  I  can 
be  any  v/ay  of  the  leafl  ufe  to  you. 

Toil 


)■' 
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You  will  fee  Emily  before  I  do ;  fhe 
is  more  lovely,  more  enchanting,  than 
ever. 

Mrs.  Fitzgerald  will  make  me  happy  if 
flic  can  invent  any  commands  for  me. 

Adieu !  Believe  me, 


Your  faithful,  kc. 


Ed,  Rivers* 


LET. 
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LETTER      CLXXIV. 

To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Bellfield,  Rutland. 


London,  Sept.  15, 

T^  VERY  mark  of  your  friendfhip,  my 
-^— ^  dear  Rivers,  mud  be  particularly 
pleafnig  to  one  who  knows  your  worth  as 
I  do:  I  have,  therefore,  to  thank  you  as 
well  for  your  letter,  as  for  thofe  obliging 
offers  of  fervice,  which  I  fhall  make  no 
fcruple  of  accepting,  if  I  have  occafion 
for  them. 


ill 


1 


T  rejoice  in  the  profpeft  of  your  being 
as  happy  as  myfelf :  nothing  can  be  more 
juft  than  your  ideas  of  marriage  ;  I  mean, 
of  a  marriage  founded  on  inclination  :  all 
that  you  defcribe,  I  am  fo  happy  as  to  expe- 


rience. 


I  never 


.ili 
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I  never  loved  my  fweet  girl  fo  tenderly 
as  fmce  flie  has  been  mine ;  my  heart  ac- 
knowledges the  obligation  of  her  having 
trufted  the  future  happinefs  or  mifery  of 
her  life  in  my  hands.  She  is  every  hour 
more  dear  to  me  ;  I  value  as  I  ought'  thofe 
thoufand  little  attentions,  by  which  a  new 
foftnefs  is  every  moment  given  to  our  affec- 
tion • 


I  do  not  indeed  feel  the  fame  tumul- 
tuous emotion  at  feeing  her  ;  but  I  feel  a 
fenfation  equally  delightful :  a  joy  more 
tranquil,  but  not  lefs  lively. 

I  will  own  to  you,  that  I  had  ftrong  pre- 
judices againft  marriage,  which  nothing 
but  love  could  have  conquered ;  the  idea 
of  an  indifToluble  union  deterred  me  from 
thinking  of  a  ferious  engagement:  I  at- 
tached myfelf  to  the  mofl  feducing,  mofl 
4  attraiflive 
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attraaive  of  women,  without  thinking  the 
pleafure  I  found  in  feeing  her  of  any  con- 
fequence ;  I  thought  her  lovely,  but  never 
fufpefted  I  loved ;  I  thought  the  delight  I 
tafted  in  hearing  her,  merely  the  effe6ls  of 
thofe  charms  which  all  the  world  found  in 
her  converfation ;  my  vanity  was  gratified 
by  the  flattering  preference  flie  gave  me  to 
the  reft  of  my  fex ;  I  fancied  this  all,  and 
imagined  I  could  ceafe  feeing  the  little 
fyreii  whenever  I  pleafed. 

I  was,  however,  miftaken ;  love  ftole 
upon  me  imperceptibly,  and  en  badinant ; 
1  was  enflaved,  when  I  only  thought  myfelf 
amufed. 

We  have  not  yet  feen  Mifs  Montague  ; 
we  go  down  on  Friday  to  Berkihire, 
Bell  having  fome  letters  for  her,  which  flie 
was  defired  to  deliver  herfelf. 


I  will 
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I  will  write  to  you  again  the  moment  I 
have  feen  her. 


1 ' 


The  invitation  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Temple 
have  been  fo  obliging  as  to  give  us, 
is  too  pleafing  to  ourfelves  not  to  be  ac- 
cepted ;  we  alfo  expeft  with  impatience 
the  time  of  vifiting  you  at  your  farm. 

Adieu ! 


Your  affedlionate 


i 


J.  Fitzgerald. 


L  E  T' 
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LETTER      CLXXV. 


To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 


Stamford,  Sept.  16,  Evening. 

*OElNG  hereon  fomebufinefs,  my  dear 
-*-*  friend,  1  receive  your  letter  intime  to 
anfwer  it  to-night. 

We  hope  to  be  in  town  this  day  feven- 
night;  and  I  flatter  niyfelf,  my  dt^tdl 
Emily  will  not  dehiy  my  happinefs  man^ 
days  longer :  I  grudge  you  the  pleaiure  of 
feeing  her  on  Friday. 


Vol.  III. 


L 


I  tri- 
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II 


tf 


I  triumph  greatly  in  your  having  been 
feduced  into  matrimony,  becaufe  I  never 
knew  a  man  more  of  a  turn  to  make  an 
agreable  husband ;  it  was  the  idea  that 
occurred  to  me  the  firfl  moment  I  faw 
you. 

Do  you  know,  my  dear  Fitzgerald, 
that,  if  your  little  fyren  had  not  antici- 
pated my  purpofe,  I  had  defigns  upon  you 
for  my  filler  i 

Through  that  carelefs,  inattentive  look 
of  3^ours,  I  fiiw  fo  much  right  fenfe,  and 
fo  affedlionate  a  heart,  that  I  wiflied  no- 
thing fo  much  as  that  flie  might  have 
attached  you ;  and  had  laid  a  fcheme  to 
bring  you    acquainted,    hoping    the    reft 

I  from 
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from  the   merit   (o    confpicuous    in   you 
both. 


Both  are,  however,  fo  happily  diipofcJ 
of  elfewhere,  that  1  have  no  rcafoii  to  ic- 
gret  my  fcheme  did  not  fuccced. 

There  is  fomeihin^  in  your  p cr fon,  a". 
^vell  as  mamier,  which  1  am  convinced 
mull  be  particularly  pleafmg  to  woaicn  ; 
Trith  an  extremely  agreable  form,  3'ouhavc 
a  certain  manly,  fpirited  air,  which  pro- 
mifes  them  a  protestor ;  a  look  of  undor- 
ftanding,  which  is  the  indication  of  a 
pleafmg  companion  ;  a  fenfibility  of  roun- 
tenance,  which  fpeaks  a  friend  and  a  lover  ; 
to  which  I  ought  to  add,  an  afie(^ioncite, 
conftant  attention  to  women,  and  a  polite 
indifference  to  men.,  which  above  all  things 
flatters  the  vanity  of  the  fex. 


I    '> 


Of 
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Of  all  men  breathing,  I  fliould  have 
been  moft  afraid  of  you  as  a  rival ;  Mrs. 
•Fitzgerald  has  told  me,  you  have  faid  the 


fame  thing  of  me. 


« ■ 


Hi 


Happily,  however,  our  tades  were  dif- 
ferent ;  the  two  amiable  objects  of  our  ten- 
dernefs  were  perhaps  equally  lovely  ;  but 
it  is  not  the  raecr  form,  it  is  the  charadlcr 
that  ftrikes  :  the  fire,  the  fpirit,  the  vi- 
vacity, the  awakened  manner,  of  Mifs 
Fermor  won  you  ;  whilft  my  heart  was 
captivated  by  that  bewitching  languor, 
t'lat  feducing  foftnefs,  that  melting  fenfi- 
bility,  in  the  air  of  my  fweet  Emily,  which 
is,  at  lead  to  me,  more  touching  than  all 
the  fprightlinefs  in  the  world. 

There  is  in  true  fenlibility  of  foul,  fuch 
arefiftlefs  charm,  that  we  are  even  affe£ted 
by  that  of  which  we  are  not  ourfelves  the 
objeft :   we  feel  a  degree  of  emotion  at 

being 
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being  witncfs  to  the  aflcclion  which  ano- 
ther infpircs. 

*Tis   hue,     and    my  horfes  are  at  the 
door. 


Adieu!  Your  faithful 


Ed.  PiivERs. 


LET- 
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To  Mils  Montague,  Rofe-hill,  Berkflilre. 


if? 

i 


Temple-houfe,  Sept.  i6. 

T  HAVE  but  a  moment,  my  deareil 
-*-  Emily,  to  tell  you  heaven  favors  your 
tendernefs :  it  removes  every  anxiety  from 
two  of  the  worthiefl:  and  mod  gende  of 
human  hearts. 


If 


You  and  my  brother  have  both  lamented 
to  me  the  painful  neceflity  you  were  under,, 
of  reducing  my  mother  to  a  lefs  income 
than  that  to  which  flie  had  been  accuf- 
tomed. 

An  unexpefled  event  has  reftored  to  her 
more  than  what  her  tendernefs  for  my 
brother  had  deprived  her  of. 

A  relation 
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A  relation  abroad,  who  owed  every  thing 
to  her  father's  friendlhip,  has  fent  her,  as 
an  acknowledgement  of  that  friendfliip,  a 
deed  of  gift,  fettling  on  her  four  hundred 
pounds  a  year  for  life. 

My  brother  is  at  Stamford,  and  is  yet 
unacquainted  with  this  agreable  event. 

You  will  hear  from  him  next  poll. 
Adieu !  my  dear  Emily ! 


.1,. 


Your  affeftionate 


L.  Temple. 
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